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H Y M N S

s 0 D’s Everlafting Love.

Hvyvmn I

i P ERRIBLE Gop, feverely Juft,
Inexorable Judge of All,
A-Sinner cleaving to the Duit,

And looking for a deeper Fall;-

Thy awful Juftice T confefs,
And glorify Thy Righteoufnefs.

2. Righteous in all Thy Ways Thou art ;
Long didt T'hou fliive my Soul to win,

Tho' harden’d now I feel my Heart

2  Thro’ the Deceutfulnefs of Sin,

I cleat Thee in my latet Groan,

O Gop, my Death is all my own.

3. Ten Thoufand Thoufand Times reftor’d,
Still into fouler Sins I fell,

T'rod under Foot my bleeding Lorp,
And labour'd to enfure my Hell ;

How cow’dft Thou ftill defer my Fate ?

How cou’dit Thou give me up fo late ?
; A 2 I mighk
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4. I might have feen in that my Day
- The Things belonging to my Pease,
But would not let Thy Spirit ftay,-
But forc’d His ftriving Love to ceafe,
I forc’d Him to withdraw, His Light, .
And take His Everlafting Flight.

5. Moft juftly then my Day is pafl 3
Mercy no more remains fqr me,

‘Thy Spirit griev’d and guench’d at laft ;
With fenfelefs Unconcern I {ee, 1

The Mealure of my Sin filli’d up, i

Shipwreck’d my Faith, extin& my Hope.

6. I fee my Doom, but I cannot feel,
" Or wifh to want this Hell within,
I cannot ask Thee to repeal
My Cur{e, or fave me from my Sin.
I would not have my Sin remove,

Ily Sin, my Curfe, my Hell I love.

7. No Cloak for mine Offence have I,
I calmly fin again{t the Light,
Delberatwcly iefclve to die,
And fink into Eternal Night,
The Day is paft, the Strife is o’er,
I will accept.of (iace no more.

8. My Hands hang down, my fecble Knees
Refule to bear the finful Clay,

My inefte€tual Strivings ceafe,

* I fall a final Caftaway ;

I fall, and own my Gonp is Jufl,

No longer ‘mine; for All 15 loft !

g. Loft, and undone, and damn’d am I,
But whence this unavailing Tear ?

This ftruggling, faint, imperfe&t Sigh ?

Can ought of Good be harbour'd here ?

-

Oh
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Oh no! it cannot, cannot be;
Mercy no more remains for me.

10. Away ye Dreams of future Reft !
Why am I tempted to look up ?

What means this Struggling in my Breaft ?
My flinty Breaft muit never hope 3

Yet kindled my Relentings are,

And check’d. I feel my jult Defpair.

y1. But is it poflible that I | .
Remorfc or Hope again | fh'ou"d knmv? '

If Mercy’s Fountain s not dry
7o me, its Streams E.ternal flow ;

If Grace to me doth ftilk abound, .
Then Judas might have Pardon found.

12. If yet again my- Lord returns,
And will not with His Purchafe part,
1f over me His Spinit mourns,
And works upon my ftony Heart,.
None out of Hell need now deipair,.

A viler Devil 1s not there !

13. If afterall my Watte-of Love,
(Enough Ten T howtand Worlds to fave)

I fill am call’d His Grace to prove,
And may in Him Redemption have,

Sinners, ye all with me muft own,

The Day of Grace and Life is One.

14. Gop of anfathamable Grace,
Vouchfafe Thy Beneiits to crown,

Moit fallen of the fallen Race
I'o me, of Sinners chief, come down.

A worfe did ne’er Thy Spirit grieve @
A worle Thou never canit forgive.

Since firft with Adan's Sons he firove
To bring th® Apoflates back to GoDs

A, .

15.

The
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The Spirit of Thy Grace and Love.
Never, no never yet fubdu’d

A more rebellions Worm than me,
Or gain’d an harder Vitory.

16. Then fave me for Thy Mercy’s Sake, ’
And give, O give me to T hy Son,

That Ito all Mankind may make
The Riches of Thy Merey known,

T'hy Everlafting Love proclaim,

And Grace for All in JEsu’s Name?

Hvyvmyn 1.

| SUS, =y Jesus, hear,
And bid the Sinner hope,
Guilty and trembling I draw neary
But dare not give thee up:
For this alone I live,
A poor Backilider I,
Thy forfeit Mercy to retrieve,
Or at Thy Feet to die.

2. O’ris a bitter Thing
- From JEsus to depart,
Thisis, O Death, Thy only Sting,
I feel it inany Heart ;
I bear my guilty Load,
My Foolithnefs I mourn,
I have forfook the Living Gop ;
O how fhall I return !

3. O gsv ! full of Grace,
T6 Thee I make my Moan,
Let me again behold Thy Face, -
Call home Thy Banifh’'d One.
Again my Pardon feal,
. Again my Soul reftore,

™
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And freely my Backilidings heal,
And bid me fin no more.

4. Wilt Thou not bid me rife?
Speak ; and my Soul fhall live 3

Forgive, my gafping Spirit cries,
Abundantly forgive:

. Where Sin hath moft increas’ds

Let Grace much more abound,

ILet me from all my Bonds releas’d
Again in Thee be found.

g. What fhall I fay to move
T he Pity of my Lorp?

Doft Thou not {till delight to love
Me of thine own Accord ?
For Thine own Mercy’s Sake
Relieve my Wretchednefs,

And O! my Pardon give me back,
And give me back my Peace.

6, Again Thy Love reveal,
Reftore that Inward Heaven,

O grant mec once-again to feel
‘T'hro’ Faith my Sins forgiven s
'Thy utmoft Mercy thew,
Say to mj drooping Soul,

In Peace, and full Affiwance go, -
'Thy Faith hath made. T hee whole.

Hvyv v~ III.

Take away the Stone,
Jrsu, the Bar remove,
*Th* accurfed Thing to me unknown,
‘T hat ftops Thy ftreaming Love:
‘Thy Grace 1s always free,
'Thou wait efttb e Good,

ll' "

And
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And ftill Thy Spirit grieves for-me,
And fpeaks Thy fprinkled Blood.

2. Ah! donot let'me trult
In Gifts and Graces paft,-

But lay my Spirit in the Duft,
And ftop my Mouth at laik.
What Thou for me haft doney-
I can no longer plead

Thy Truth and Faithtulnefs I own,
If now Thou ftrike me dead.-

2. Surely T once believ'd,-
And felt my Sins forgiven,
Thy faithful Record I receiv'd,
That Thou haft purchas’d Heaven:
For Me, and All Mankind,
Who from their Sins would part ;
"The Peace of Gop I once con’d finld,-
The Witnefs in my: Heart.

4. EBur foon the {ubtle Fiend
Beguil’d my fimple Mind,
Darknefs with Light He knew to blend,
Falfhood and Truth He join'd ;
Pride (He remember’d well)
Had caft him from the Skies :
By Pride the Firft Tranfgrefior fell,
And loft his Paradife.

. Armd with this Fiery Dart
The Enemy drew nigh,

And preach’d to my unfettled Heart
His bold prefumptuous Lie ;
¢« You are {ecure of Heaven,
‘¢ (The Tempter foftly {ays)

¢ You are Eled?, and once forgiven

¢ Can never fall from Grace.

*“ 6. You
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6. ¢ You never can receive
¢« The Grace of Gop in vain:
¢ The Gift, be fure, He did not give. AR
¢ To take it back again ; . .
¢ He cannot take it back,
¢ Whether you ufe, or no
¢ His'Grace; you cannot Shipwreck make-

¢ Of Faith, or let it go.

-

»« ¢ You never €an forget
¢« Your Gop, or leave Him now,
¢ Or once look back, if you have fet
¢ Your Hand unto the Plow:
¢ You never can deny .
¢ The Lorp who you hath bought,
¢ Nor can your Gop His own pafs by, |
¢« Tho you receive Him not. ' :

8. ¢ Gonp is Unchangeable,
¢ And therefore {o are you3;
¢ And therefore they can never fail
¢ Who once His Goodnets knew 3
¢ In Part perhaps you may,
¢ You cannot wholly fall, .
¢ Cannot become a Caitaway

¢ Like Non-eleffed Paul. 3

g. ¢ Tho' you cantinue not,
¢ Yet Gop remains the {fame,
¢ Out of His Book He cannot blog 3
¢ Your Everlafing Name:
¢ Cut off you fhall not be,
¢ You never fhall remove,
¢ Secure from all Eternity
¢ In His Eleling Lowve. 3

10. ¢ If Gop the Seed did fow,
¢ He {fow’d 1t not in vain,
¢ It cannot to Perfettion grow,
¢ But it muit ftill remain :
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¢« Nor Cares, nor Sins can choak;.
¢ Or make the Grace depart,

* Nor can it be by Satan took
¢ Qut of your carele(s Heart.

1. ¢ You muft for ever live,
¢ If of the Chofen Race;

¢« Tf Gop did but One Talent give?
¢ Of Special, Saving Grace,
¢« You cannot bury it ;
¢ He never can reprove,.

* Or cait you out into the Pit:
* For trampling on His Love.

12. ¢ God fees in you no Sin;
‘ On His Decree depend 3
¢ You who did in the Sp’rit begin,.
* In Ficfli can never end:
* You ncver can rejedt
“- His Mercies, cor abufe, ;
¢ His great Salvation none negleét,
¢« And Death and BEvil chulfe..
13. ¢ If once the Sp’rit unclean:
¢ Out of his Houle 1s gone,
¢ I1e never more can enter 1n,
¢ Or feizce you for Lis own ;
‘ You need not dread the Fate
© Of Reprobates accurit,
¢ Ortremmble left your Lafl Eftate
¢ Be worfer than the fivit.

14. ¢ Surcly the Rightcons Man
¢ Cuan never more diaw back,
¢ I[¢c his own MNlercies never can
¢ With his good Works forfake;
‘¢ 'I'hat he thould fink to Llcll
¢ In his Iniquity,
:‘ Gnl) 21ty l/.;z“'.r/n{/::' 1 ‘fug/];ﬁff.', )
“ DLur it can never be.

‘ 15. Iy

i ool il e il i e e
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g, ¢ His Threatnings all are vam,
¢ You fancy Himn fincere,
s But {pare yourfelf the needlefs Pain,
¢ "And caft away your Fear.
¢« He {peaks with this Intent
¢ To frighten you from lll
¢ With Sufferings, which He only meant
¢ The Reprobate fhonld feel.

wl

36, ¢ He only meant-to warn
4 The Damn’d, Devoted Race,

¢ Back from His Ways left they fhould turn
¢ Who never knew His Ways;
¢ He only cautions All
¢ Who never came toGoDp
-« Wot to depart {from Gop, Or fall
¢ From Grace, who never ftood,

.37. ¢ His Threatrings area Jeit,
¢ Or not defign’d for you s
¢ He only means them for the Reft,
¢ And they fhall find them true,
¢ Who flight His Mercy’s Call,
¢ Which they cou’d ne’er embrace :
s F{e warns th’ Apoltates-not-to fall
¢ From Common (Damning) Grace.

18. € ’Gainft thofe that faithlefs prove
¢ He fhuts His Mercy’s Door,

¢ And whom He never once did love
« "T'hreatens to love no more ;
¢« From them He doth revoke
¢ 'Fhe Grace they did not {hare,

¢ And blot the Names out of His Book
¢ ‘I'hat ne’er were written there.

19. ¢ But you may reft {ccure,
« And fafely rake your Fafe,

¢ 1f you arc once in Grace, be fure
“ You always are 1 Grace s

‘ Caft
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¢ Caft all your Fears away,
¢ My Son, beof goed Chear,
# Nor mind what Paul or Peter {ayy
¢ For you muz/f? perfevere.

#o. ¢ And did they fright the Child,
¢ And tell it, it might fall ?
£ Might be of its Reward beguil’d,
¢ And fin, and forfeit All:
¢ Might to its Vomit turn,
¢ And wallow in the Mire,
¢ And perifh in its Sins, and burn
¢ In Everlafting Fire!

21, ¢ What naughty Men be they
¢ To take the Children’s Bread,

¢ Their carnal Confidence ‘to flay,

¢« And force them them to take heed !

¢ With humble ufelefs Doubt
¢ The fearful Babes they fill,

% Compell'd with Trembling to work out

¢ Their own Salvlation {till.

22. ¢ Ah poor mifguided* Soul!
¢ And did they make it weep !
* Come, let me in my Bofom lull,
¢ Thy Sorrows all to Sleep :
¢ Thine Eyes in Safety clofe,
s+ Gecure from all Alarms,
¢ And take thine undifturb’d Repofe,
¢ And reft within my Arms.

23. ¢ They fhall not vex 1t {o,

¢ By bidding it take heed;
¢ Youneed not as a Bulruth go,
¢ Still bowing down your Head :
¢ Your Griefs and Fears rejed,
¢ My other Gofpel own,
¢ Oply believe yourfelf Elett,

¢ And all the Worl is dones

—t

Hy N
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? Was thus the fubtle Foe
Beguil’'d my foolith Heart,

While weak in Faith I did not know

His falfe enfnaring Art:

I liten’dtoa Lie . .

Which Nature lik’d {o well,
Believ'd the foothing Fiend that 1

Cou’d never fall, and fell.

The Tempter now withdrew,
And l:ft me free from Care,
His own Advantage well he knew 3
My Soul was 1n his Snare:
Secure, and lull’d in Eafe,
Sin vex'd me now no more,
‘My Sorrows end, my Trouble ceafe,

And all my Pangs are o’er.

Freed from the Inward Crofs,

. Of all Corruption full,

A Prophet of fmooth Things I was

. To my own wretched Soul 3
Unchang'd and unrenew’d,
Yet ftill I could not fall :

Daub’d with untemper’d Mortar ftood
The tottering, whited Wall.

My Wound T flightly heal’d,
And quieted my Grief,
With all the falfe Affurance fill'd
Of Damning Unbelief ;
One of the Happy Sett,
Who {coft at Mourners poor,
That will not dream themfelves Elett,

Till they have made it {ure.
B
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g How happier far was I,
From Grief and Scruple free,
Who could from all Conviétion Ry
To Gobp’s fuppos’d Decree !
» * O what a fettled Peace, .
What Comfort did I prove,,
And hug me in my Sins, and blefs
His {weet Eleéting Love !

& Whatif I finn"d fometimes
In this imperfes? State,
It was not like the Damning Crimes
Of a loft Reprobate;
Sin was not Sin in, me,
Gop doth not blame His own,
Poth not behold Iniquity
In any Chofen One.

y  What if I foully fell,

I fnally con’d not ;

His Grace 15 Irrefiftible,
Aud back I mu? be brought:
What if in Sin I livd,
The Firm Decree is paft,

I muft be at my Death receiv’d,
I muft be fav’d at laft.

g How cou’d my Folly dare

Satan ard Sin to flight?

"T'he Judgments of my Gop.were far
Above out of my Sight:
His Wrath was not for me,
And therefore I defied

Mine Enemies, from Dasger free,
In felf-eleCting Pride.

® Not all His threaten’d Woes
My ftubporn Heart cou’d move 3
Klis ‘Threatnings only were for Thofe
Who never knew klis Love;
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He cannot take away
His Covenanted Grace,

Tho’ I rebel, and difubey,
And moclk Him to His Face.

 He cannot me pafs by,

Or utter]y rejeét,

Or judge His People, or deny
To fave His own Eleét ;
He fwore to bring me in
T'o Heaven ;. "twere Perjury

For Gop to punifh me for Sin,
For Gobp to pafs by me.

' *T'was thus my wretched Heart

Abus’d His patient Grace,

Provok’d His Mercy to depart,
His Juftice to take Place ¢
Unconfcious of its State,
In Death my Soul abode, ‘

Nor groan'd beneath its guilty Weighty
MNor knew its Fall from Goo.

I could not be reftor’d,

By pard’ning Grace renew’d,,
- While trampling on His Written Wogd
Sllflconﬁsent E ftood ¢

He only faves the Loft,
Which I cou’d never be,

I never cos’d’be damn’d, but muf
Be fav'd by His Decree.

HymMmnNn V.
My offended Gonpy,.

O If now at laft I fee:
‘hat I have: trampled on Thy Blood),
- Aad done Defpight t0.Thee,, . .. . i
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If T begin to waled
Out of my Deadly Sleep,
Into Thy Arms of Mercy take,.

And there for ever keep.

2 I can no more rely
On Gifts and Graces paft,
Loft, and undone, and damn’d am I,
I give up all at laft:
With guilty Shame I drop
My bold prefumgtuocus Plea,
Mercy itfelf may give me up,
The vile Apoitate me.

3 Ican no longer truft ¥

In my Abufe of Grace,

I own 1 hee Merciful and Juft,
If banifh’d from Thy Face:
Tho® once I furely knew,
And felt my Sins forgiven,

Faithful I own Thee, LorDp, and true,
If now-flint out from Heaven.

4 Thro Faithin Jrsu's Name
I once_was jultify’d,
‘Yet hence no Benefit I claim,

I loft it all by Pride,
More defp’rate is my, Statey.
Faither I am from Gop

Than avy hopeles Reprobate,
W ho never felt Thy Blocd.

5§  Nothing have I to plead,
- Lorp, at Thy Feet I fall,
Pour ail Thy Judgments on my Head,
I have delerv’d them-ali
Jutlice my L'fe demands;
‘I"hou art Unchangcable,
Thy Covenant unthaken ftands,
"T'ho’ I am doom’d to Hell,
Eee— T "

1
e h T o - - j—
R I T e e w CaaanTC =

6, Nothin




( 17

3 Nothing for me remains.

- Bat Horror and Delfpair;.

A fearful Looking.-for of Pains:
‘Too exquifite to bear, |
Judgment,. and Fiery Wrath &
For I have wilfully

(Since I receivd Thy faving Faith).
Apoftatiz’d from T hee.

»  Enlighten’d once I' was,
And faw my Sins forgiv'n,
And tafted of T'hy pard’ning Grace,
‘T he Happinefs of Heav'n :
I tafted the Good Word,.
And, fanétify’d in. Part,.
Receiv’d the Promife of my Lorp,
The Sp’rit into my. Heart.

Now I am fall’h away::

And Thou may’ft let me fall,
'Till ended is my Gracious Day,.

And I am. ftript of all ;.

Till I am.void. of Gop,.

T'ill all the Strife is o’er,.
And I can never he renew’d,,

Can never fee. Thee more..

. But O forbid'it, Liorn,

Nor drive me from Thy Face,.
BWhile felf:condemn’d, and {elf-abhorr’d,,
' I humbly-fue- for Grace :

For Thy own Mercy’s {ake

My guilty Soul releafe,

& And now my Pardon give me back;

" And give me back. my Peace..

@0  No other Right have &
Than what the World may claim,.
All, all may to their Gop draw nigh,,
Thro’ Faith inB JEsu’s Names.
3
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Thou all the Debt-haft paid,
T his is my only Plea, |
'T'he Cov’nant Gop in Thee hath made
With all Mankind, and me. '

1Y  Thou haft obtain’d the Grace -
That All may turn and live,.
And lo! Thy Offcr I embrace,
"Thy Mercy I receive.
Whene’er the Wicked Man
T'urns {rom his Sin to Thee,
His late Repentance is not vain,

He fhall acgsepted be.

!'—'

t2  Thy Death hath bought the Power

For every finful Seul,

That all might know their Gracious Houry
And be by Faithh made whole, .
‘I"hou haft for Sinners died,
T'hat all mzvht come to Gobp,

The Cov’nant Thou haft ratify’d,
And fcai’d it.with Thy Blood.

23  He that believes in Thee,

And doth-to Death endure,

He fhall be {av’'d Eternally,
'The Covenant is {ure ;
‘The Mountains fhall give Place,.
T hy Cov’nant cannot move,-

"T'he Cov’nant of T'hy Gen’ral Graces.
Ty All-redeeming Love.

r4  Fre that in Thee believes,

And to the End remains,

Ee Everlatting Life reccives, L
Fa- fo T'hy Will ordain: ;-
‘T'nis is the firim Decree,
Tre Werd of Thy Com nard;

F: f& us the Sun and Moon with Tlice

" Ixdo:h for.ever ftand.

Gon
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Gop of All-pard’ning Grace,. T g
T he Cov’nant now I plead, - N

The Cov’'nant made with All our Race- .
Ih Jesus CurisT our Head :

Canft. Thou the Grace deny,
'T"he Pardon which I claim ?

O why did the Redeemer die ?.
I ask il}_~J_E su’s Name..

¢

16 Haft Thou not fent us forth

His Pris’ners from the Pit 2!

And do I notto Jesu’s Worth.
And Rightepufnefs fubmit 2
Father behold Thy Son,.
As in my Place He ftood,

And hear His Dying Word, T15s DONEy,.
And hear His fpeaking Blood. .

37 It fpeakis me jiiftify'd, oo
My Father mutit forgive: *
He doth ; 1 feel it Now apply’d;.
My .Pardon I receive ;-
My Peace He gives me back,
My Antepaft” of Heav’n, .
And Gop again for Jesu’s fake
Hath me, ev'n me forgiven. .

¢ ) (l2 sty it Ber

s f jfdftﬂé
e Hym~x VI 227

1 YESU, my Hope, my Help, myPowes, .
* On Thee Lever.call,
O fave me from Temptation’s Hour,.

Or into Hell I fall.

2 If by Thy Light I now perceivg-
My utter Flc Iplefsnef, 528
O do not for ore Moment leave. = 5j
‘LieSinner in Diltrefs, "
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3 I cannot truft my-treacherous Heart;,
I fhall myfelf betray,

1 muft be loft, if Thou depart,,
A. final Caftaway.

% 4 I feel within me unfubdued

A curfed, carnal Will,
It hates,. and flarts from all that’s good,
And cleaves to-all that’s ill.

?(5 My Soul cou/d yield to Every Vice,.
And Paflion in Excefs,
My. Soul to all: the Height cozld rife:
Of daring Wickednefs,
/‘< © The blackeft Crinre upon Record:
£ I freely coxl/d commit, -
| "The Sins by Nature moft abhor’d;|
My Nature cos’d repeat.

3 X 2 I cou’d the Devil's Law receive,,.
'~ Unlefs reftrain’d by Thee ;
I cow’d (Good Gob !) I cou'd believe:
The HorriBLE DECREE.

"X 8 I cowd believe that Gon is Hate,
4 ‘The Gop of Love and Grace

Iid damn, pals by,. and reprobate:
'The moit of Human Race.

?(9 Farther than thisI cannot go,
Till "Tophet take me in:

Bot O ! forbid that T fhould knows

| ‘This Myftery of Sin.

Y 30 Jesu, to Thee for Help I fly,
,t Support my Soul, and guide,.
Keep as the Apple of an Eye,
Under Thy Shadow hide.

____ 53 Withs
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& g1 Withhold my Foot from every Snare,
From every Sin defend,

Throughout the Way my Spirit bear,
And bririg me to the End.

8 12 Wifdom and Strength to Thee Belong ;.
Folly and Sin is mine ;

But out of Weaknefs make me ftrong,.
But in my Darknefs fhine.

"~ 13 My Strength will I afcribe to Thee,.
My Wifdom from above,
And praife to all Eternity
Thine All-redeeming Love..

HvyvymMmyn VI

3 . H! when fhall T awake
From Sin’s foft foothing Power,
This Slumber from my Spirit fhake,.
And rife to fall no more!
Awake, no mofe to {leep,.
But ftand with conftant Care,
Looking for Gop my Soul to keep,.
And watching unto Prayer ?

2 O! could I always pray,
And never, never fainr,
But fimply to my Go'p difplay
My every Care and Want !
I know that Thou wouldft give
More than I can requett,
Thou fill art ready to receive - .

My Soul to perfe@ Reft.

3 Gracious
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3  Gracious Thou art to all,.
Such Faith in Thee I have,
If all the World on Thee would calf,
- Thou all the Woild wouldft {ave.

To every one that prays
The Gift'is freely given,

Who feek fhall every one find Grace,
Who knock thall enter in.

4 Yet fill I cannot ask,
From Thee I turn away,
My Heart abhors the irkfome Task,
And knows not how to pray 3
If drage’d to fue for Grace,
I foon my Suit forbear,

Break off; asin a Moment’s Space,.
Th’ intollerable Prayer.

5 O wretched Man of Sar,
. Wretched I ftill remain,
A perfe& Happinefs within
My Reach I fee in vain >
I fee, but cannot take,
But <vi// not it receive -
- ‘Still my own Mercies T forfake,
1 will not yet believe,

© - Thou doft not mock me, Lorp,

The Work of Thine own Hands,

Or call me to believe "Thy Word,
While Thy Decree withftands =
Thy Grace for All is free,,
Tho* All accept it not,

‘To every Sinner,. and. to me.
It hath Salvation brought..

i,
7 'Fo me this Token give: .
Of All-redeeming Grace;
O let ms now the Gife receive,

- Thy profferd Life embrace I
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T doéeémbrace it now
Defcending from above,

Low at Thy Throne of Love I bow,
Of Univerfal Love. *

g T feel Thee willing, Lord,
| A finfol World to {ave ;
All - 2y oty the Gofpel-word,
Ma, Pcace z0d Pordon Rave f
Not One of all the Race
Bat may retarn to Thee,
Bat a: the T hrone of fovereign Grace
May fall, and weep with me.

y  Here let me ever lie,
And tell Thee all my Care,
And, Father, Abba Father, cry,
And pour a ceafelefs Prayer ;
*T'ill T'hou my Sins fubdue,
*T'ill Thou my Sins deftroy,
My Spirit after Gop renew,
And fill with Peace and Joy.

2o Meflias, Prince of Peace,

L Into my Soul bring in

Thine everlafting Righteoufnefs,
And make an End of Sin :
Into all thofe that feek
Redemption in Thy Blood,

The fanltifying Spirit {peak,
The Plenitude of Gonp.

g1 Let us in Silence wait,

T4ll Faith fhall make us whole,

‘Till Thou thalt all Things new create
In each believing Soul.
Who can refift 'Thy Will?

" Speak, and 1t fhall be done;

"Thou fhalt the Work of Faith fulfill,

And perfeét us in one,

Hyun
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-Hymn VIII,

1 OME, let us who in Chrift believe,',

. Our Contmon Saviour praife,
To Him with joyful Voices give
‘The Glory of His Grace.

£ His Grace would every Soul reftore
That fell.in Adam’s Fall.
His Fachei’s Juftice atks no more,
Since He hath died for All.

3 He died for All, he none pafi’d %y
In their forlorn ‘Eftate,
He left not in his Sin to die
One hopelefs Reprobate.,

4 We ftake our Intereft in "Thy Blood,
On This, on This alone,
That It for All Mankind hath flow'd,
And .did for All atone,

s Unlefs to all Thy Bowels move,
Unlefs Thy Grace is free,
‘O bleeding Lamb, take back T'hy Love,

O Saviour, pafs by me.

4 ‘But can I fear Thy Juftice nigh,
When Love is on my Side ?
‘Thou canft not, Lord, Thyfelf deny,
JFor wherefore haft Thou died ?

-« For me, forus, for All Mankind
The Ranfom-Price was given,
That All might here their Edes find,
And then remove to Heaven,
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If any fail of Promis’d Reft,

'T'heir Death 1s All their own,
All Nations now in Curist are bleft,

His Love excepted None.

‘All our Salvation is of Gonp,
Whofe Arms would All embrace;

Who perifh, perifh felf-deftroy’d
For Not accepting Grace.

. Surely-the Grace doth once appear
To every Soul of Men,
JEsus hath brought Salvation near,

He did not die in vain.

He made it Poffible for All
To turn again and live,

And therefore doth His Gofpel call,
And His good Spirit {tnve.

t He now ftands knocking at the Door
Of every Sinner’s Heart,
T'he worlt #eed keep Him out no more,
Or force Him to depart.

s Thro’ Grace we hearken to Thy Voice,
Yield to be fav’d from Sin,
In fure and certain Hope rejoice
That Thou wilt enter in.

4 Come quickly in, Thou Heav’nly Gueft,
Nor ever hence remove,
But fup with us, and let the Feaft

Be Everlafting Love.

C ' Hy My
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Hymn X -

Still wilt Thou let Thy Foes blalpheme
T heir Saviour’s All-artoning Blood,
And fay, ¢ 'Twas only fled for Them.

¢ For Them, and not for All Mankind,

¢ The Saviour of the World was givern,
¢ Millions of Souls He caft bebind,

¢ And only mack’{ avith Hopes of Heaven.

< T, damn the World, and not to fave
¢ The Father fent His anly Son,
¢ That None but They might Paidon bawve,
¢ They,——the whole World of Them Alonga

¢ He avilleth not that All fhonld come

¢« 9, Faith, and Heawen thro faving Grace,
¢« He reprobated from the Womb

¢ The Moft of Adam’s belplefs Race.

¢ Heavilleth (fo they judge their Gop)

¢« That Moft fhould perifb in their Fall,
¢ He left them avelf' ring in their Blood,

¢ gud mocks them with a Fruitlefs Call,

< RBids All Men every wbhere repent,
¢ s4ind He to Ail His Life will give 3’
He bids them All; but never meant
That any Reprobate fhould licve.

No: o be fav’d He made therm 10t s
Them to be damn’d He T herefore made.

No Medium here can Human Thought
Find out, tho’ lielp’d with Satan’s Aid.

g8 ‘ GOD
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8 ¢ GOD, ever Merciful and Fuf,
“ With New-born Babes did T ophet f//,
¢ Doawn into Endlefs Torments thrufl,

“ Merely to fhew His Sowereign Will.

¢ Thisis That Horr1s8LE DecrEE: !
This is That Wifdom from beneath!
Gop (O deteft the Blafphemy !)
Harh Pleafure in the Sinner’s Death.

ro Horror of Horrors ! Spawn of Hell!
It iffues from the Burning Pit !
Come, fee the Fiend ye love fo well,
Who bhindly to Itis Sway {ubmit.

11 See him dragg’d out to Open Light,
- And judge him by the Written Word,
Then let him fink to endlefs Night, .
Slain by the Spirit’s two-edg’d Sword.

12 If Reafon can arreft his Doom,
Malce-hafte, produce your firongeft Plea,
Ye Potfherds of the Earth, prefume
T'o difunite the Trinity,

13 ° Since Goo might juftly ler All die,
 Aid leave All to Eternal Woe,
¢ Might He not juftly fome pafs by ? °
The Wounds of JEsus anfwet NO !

14 His Wrath He might on All have fhewn,
Had not His Law been fatisfy’d ;
But now He Cannor pafs by Oae,

He Cannst,~——for His Son hath died.

15 The Mediator ftands between
An Angry Gop, and Guilty Race,
'The Blood of fprinkling fpeaks for Men,

. .. Juflace appeas’d gives Way tq, Giace.

- * Fol
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v6 Gop was in Curist, and All Mankind
Now to Himfelf hath reconcil’d,
The Lamb: His precious Life refign'd,
He died 5 and rigid Juftice fmil’'d.

17 'Tis finif’d! Thou haft bought our Peace 1
Jesus, the Sound of Jesu’s Name,
Makes all our guilty Terrors ceafe,
For Gop and Jesus are the fame,

18 Thou haft for All a Ranfom paid,
The World's Offence Thy Body bore,

Thou All the mighty Debt haft paid,
And Gop the Juft can ask no more.

19 Before Thou hadft the Debt laid down,
He might have left us All to Hell,

But now He Cannot pafs by One,
Since T hou haift died for All that fell.

20 Lorp, we forget Thou once didit take
Our Sin, and All our Curfe remove,
O'erlook 'T'hy Paflion, when we make
Thy Juitice fwallow up Thy Love.

21 Lorp, we forget Thy Dying Groans,
That Thou for All hafl tafted Death,

For all th’ Unjuft hait {fuffer’d once:
Forgive them, gafp’d Thy Parting Breath..

22 Sarely Thy Dying Prayer is heard,
Gop for Thy Sake hath All forgiven,

Grace hath to All Mankind appear'd,
And All may follow it to Heaven.

& . - HyeyMn
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HyMmMny X

1 YESU, Thy Word is paft! The Grace
Unfpeakable is- come to All:
Reftor’d by Thee the Fallen Race
May All fe@ovel froi their Fall;
From Farth ‘Thot haft been lifted up,
T hat all the. Ends of Earth might hope.

2 The fure, iPravocable Word
Hath no Oné Soul of Man pafs'd by,
We all may claim the Common Lorn,
Not Ofie is forc'd; or left todie:
Say Tliou, if All may cometo T'hee?
¢ I willdraw All Men unto Me.’

3 But hath Thy Love excepted None?
But wou'dit Thoudraw us Allto Gop ?
Didit Thou for the Whole World atone ?
- Have All an Int’reft in Thy Blood ?
S8ay, if Thy Grace for All is free !
¢ | will draw All. Men unto Me.’

4 But doft Thou give Thy jpécial Grace,
Sufficient all thie World to fave? o~
Doft Thou not hide from Half the Kace
What none but the Elect can have ?
° The Grace that brings Salvation near,
¢ Doth once to All Mankind appear.’

s And canft Thou, Lo r b, incline our Heart,
And draw us to Thyfelf in vain,
And then compel us to depart,
And thruft us into Endlefs Pain ¢
‘ I am not.willing One fhould die, °
¢ Why, Sinners, awi/! ye perifh, way?




(30)
6 But if thy written Word be true,
And ‘Thou art willing to fave Ally
Why do not All the Track purfue,
And liften to th’ Effeftual Call ?
Why do not All Thy Grace receive ?
¢ They avill- not come to Me, and live.*

» All migrT be fav’d, but All are not,.
For All i/l not Thy Call obey,
The Grace that once Salvation brought,
Self-harden’d Sinpers caft away, n .
"They would not {ee the Way of Peace, . ». w
~c~.r - But forc'd the Spirit’s Strife to ceale.

8 They would not the pure Truth receive, -
Sav’d, when they might, they would not be;.
Gop therefore ‘left them to believe .
The Devil’s Horrible Decree : -
And lo! they ftill believe a Lie,
That Gop did Nine in Ten pafs by.

o In Them the firong Delofion reigns, | o
That None but They in Cur1st have Hopes

T'he Poifon fpreads throughout their Veins,
And drinks their angry Spirits up 3
¢ Let All but Us in Topber dwell,
¢ Away with Reprobates to Hell.”

yo The Spirit of their Father fpeaks 3.
The Lion roaring for his Prey,
The Reprobating Lion feeks
Unfitable Souls to tear and {lay.
Fly, Sinners, fly the Fowler’s: Snare,.
Satan, and all his Depths, are there:

g1 Hear the Old Hellilh Murderer roar,.
¢« For All the Saviour did not die,.

For only you, and not one more,. |

« My Childsen,. who believe my Lie”

L =
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Flis Children anfter to his Call,
And fhout,- * Cur1st did not die for ALY

4
¥2 O Gop of Love, lay to thine Hand, 3
And bruife him underneath our Feet,. ’.
No longer let his Do&rine ftand;.- -

But chafe it to its native Pit ; ]
"There only let the Fiend declare, | o
And preach his Other Gofpel there.

A 9 LEt Earth and Heaven agree,
/ Angels-and Men be join’d:
T'o celebrate with me
T'he Saviour of Mankind,
T adore the All-atoning Lamb,
And blefs the Sound of Jesu’s Name:

‘ 2  JEesus, tranfporting Sound !
| The Joy of Earth and* Heaven !’

No other Help is found,
No other Name is given
By which we can Salvation have:
But Jesus came the World to fave:

. % 3 Jesus, harmonious Name !

It charms the Hofts above 3
‘They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at His Love
"T'is all their Happinefs to gaze,
"T'is Heaven to fee Our Jesu’s Face:.

"”( 4 His Name the Sinner hears,

And 1s from Sin fet free ;.
'T'is Mufick in His Ears,

*Tis Life, and.Viftory

Lo
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New Songs do. now his Lips employ,
And Dances his glad Heart for Joy.

Stung by the Scorpion Sin
. My poor expiring Soul
: 'T he balmy‘Sound drinks 1n,
And is at once made whole,
See there my Lorp upon the Tree !
I hear, I feel hedied for me.

Yornb- For Me, and All Muarkind,
3 The Lamb of Gop was flain,
'f, : My Lamb His Life refign’d
G For Every Soul of Man:
Yoving to All, ke none pas’d by,
He would nat have One Sinner die.

iX 7 O unexampled Love, .
E ', O All-redeeming Grace'
.. How freely didft Thou move
; C To fave a Fallen Race!
4 What thall I do to make it known
 © What Thou for all Mankind. hatt done [

iy

138 -~ )
h 8 For This alone I breathe
g To fpread the Gofpel-found,

Glad Tidings of Thy PDeath
To all the Nations round ;
Who All may feel Thy Biood applicd,

Since All are freely Juitified.

On all the World to call,

'To bid their Hearts rejeice
In Him, who died for All!

For All my Liord was crucified,
For All, for All my Savicux died.

m ap To ferve Thy Blefled Will,.. .

‘Iﬂl ; h- -
* "'._ ' ; r v .

IX 9 O for a Trumpet-voice .
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Thy Counfel to fulfil, :
And minifter T hy. Grace,
Freely what I receive to give,

"The Life of Heaven on Earth I hve.

Hywmy XIL 2 — |

1 Gop of all Grace, All Truth, and allPower, |
On Adam’s loft Race Thy Benefits {hower,’ .

‘Thy boundlefs Compaflion 'T'o Sinners make known,
And bring us Salvation, And feal us'Thine own. "

2 Comedown from above, Whofe Mercies abound, :J
W hofe Bowels of IL.ove continually found, A
Toevery Creature All.gracious Thou art,
All Mercy Thy Nature, All Pity Thy Heart.

4 O Saviour of All, Who didft not pafs by,
Or leave in his Fall One Sinner to die,
*Gainft Satan’s Delufion We cry unto Thee,
O bring to Confulion The Hellifh Decree. SR

4 The Stoical Fiend Root out of our Heart,
And bring to an End His mag:cal Art,
Wherewith he bewitches, By torging Thy Seal, -
And horribly preaches Poor.Sinners to Hell. -

5. The Simple and Weak Pluck out of his Net,
His Covenant break, Bruife under, our Feet
Th> Electing Deceiver ; Deftroy all his Power,-
And Q! that he never Mighetronble us more.

Hy
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Hy v~ XIIL
The L o r D’s Controverfy.

/
: Here is Elijab’s jealous Gop ? s
4 ‘/ ‘f O Gop, arife, maintain Thy Caule,

’Gainft All who trample on Thy Blood,
And fiain the Glory of Thy Crofs;
’Gainft All who give Our Gop the Lie,

The God of Truth and Grace mifcall,
'The Saviour of the World deny,
And teach He did not die for Ail.

'y
7

%z How long, ye wav’ring S»uls, how long
% Halt ye between two different Ways ?
Recant, or juftify the Wrong,
Renouncs, or own the Saviour’s Grace.
If Molock be your Horrid God,
Purfne, and cleave to Him alone,
If CurisT hath bought you with His Blood,
The Univerfal Blefling own.

\f: 3 Tho’ twice four Hundred Prophets {fwear
™ That Gop delights in Human Pain,
" I, even I their Fury dare,
. His All-redeeming Grace maintain ;
Againft them All I ftand alone,
And challenge them their Caufe to prove,
T'he Gop of T'ruth fhall make it known,
Shall an{wer by the Fiure of Love.

ﬁ Call on your Reprobating Gop,

s

¢ To Him, ye Priefts of Molock, cry,
¢ Didft Tlou for Al pour ont Thy Blood ?
¢ Didf} Thou not Half the World pals by ¥
¢ The Moft baft Thou not doom’d to Hell ?
Q ¢ Is Grace for Ewery Siuner free ?
:7'\ § Hear, Molock, bear ; fet to Thy Seal.
. $ [ onfiron » :

«105:9.98:

'I
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§ Where is the Anfwer to ):oui' Prayer ¥

(Aloud, ye Priefts of Molock, cry)
'I'he Voige, the Seal, the Witnefs where ?

What, doth your God His Onwn pafi by 2
Perhaps he hunts his routed Foe,

Who preaches Grace is free for All -
Perhaps he ta]lks with Fiends below ; -

Or fleeps, and needs a lagder Call.

?L 6 No Anfweryet ? What, no Reply?

After your Manner feek your God ;
Your Rage, your Knives and Lancets try,
(He much delights in Human Blood)
By furious Wrath your Spirits wound,

Exert your mad-Satanic Zeal,
S:art up, and with a frantic Bound
Awaken all your Inbred Hell.

7( 7 Come near, ye People of my Lorbp,

/
T~ 8

s

With me the Commeon Saviour fhare,
Come near, and let the Gofpel-Word
‘The Altar of yoyr Hearts repair,
By Sin and Satan broken down,
‘T hat Aliar now in Ruins lies,
But Gop His Glorious Caufe thall own,
And bare His Arm in All your Eyes.

There let the untam'd: Bullock lay,

A whole Burnt-Offgring to the Loxrp,
His Spirit fhall th’ Qld Adarm flay,

And hew in Pieces by the Word.
Now let the Fewel be apply'd :

Streams of Ungodlinefs pour in,
O'erwhelm it. with Corruption’s Tide,

Fill all your Hearts and Lives with Sin.

"T'is done : Your Hearts with Sin o’crflow,
This_is the Hour of Sacrifice :
Lo! to the Living Gop I go,
The Living Gop of Earth and Skies.
O Thon



: 10 Thou Almighty Lorp and Gon,

*- By 4brabam, and his Sons confeft,

- Shed in our Hearts Thy Love abroad,
And anfwer by the Fiery Teft.

1o To Thee I make my bold Appeal,
A Let it be known in this our Day,
| 'That Thou art Gobp in Ifrae/,
And I am fentto teach Thy Way:
| A faithful Servant of my Lorp,
That I Thy Gofpel Truths proclaim,
That I have publifh’d at Thy Word
The UniversayL Saviour’s Name.

\k t1 O hear, and fhew Thou hear’t my Call,
: T hat this Thy People now may know
f 'Thou art the Common Lord of All,

Thy Blood for All Mankind did flow.
; O let them feel the Grace, the Power,

i The Life Thy healing Blood imparts,

The Saviour of the World adore,

And own, that Thou haft turn’d their Hearts.

12 The Gonp that anfwereth by Fire,
Jenovan to our Help is come !

- In Flames of Love our Hearts afpire,

[ His Love doth all our Sins confume:

: It now confumes the Sacrifice, :

E T he Burning Spirit makes us.clean,

The Wood, and Stone, and Dult deftroys,

And licks up all the Streams of Sin.

7( 13 The Sin of All the World He bears

Away : Upon our Face we fall :
His Fire of Love confirms our Prayers,
Attefting that He died for All.
He died for All the Fallen Race,
We All may His Salvation prove-:
The L.or b He is the Gop of Grace,

The Lorp-—He is the Gop of Love!
Another,

#
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dna{é)er.
T All-atoning Lamb, ok
Q Saviour of Mankind, ,
If Ev'ry Soul may in Thy Name |
With Me Salvation find ; * 2
If Thou haft chofen Me,

To teftify Thy Grace
(That vaft unfathomable Sea
Which covers All our Race ;

2  Equip me for the War, :
And teach my Hands to fight, : .
My fimple upright Heart prepare,
And guide my Words aright!
Controul my every Thought,
My Wilole of Self remove ;
Let all my Works in Thee be wrought,
Let all be wrought in Love,

'3 O arm me with the Mind -
Meek Lamb, that was in Thee,

And let my knowing Zeal be join’d
T'o fervent Charity : -

With calm and temper'd Zeal
Let me inforce Thy Call,

And vindicate Thy gracious Will,
Which offers Life to All.

4 O! do not let me truft x
In any Arm but Thine, |
Humble, O humble to the Duyft
This ftubborn Soul of mine 3
Caft all my Reeds afide,
Captivate every Thought,
And drain me of my Strength and Pride,
And bring me down to nought.

4

¢ 'Thou doft not ftand in need
* Of me to prop 'I:l‘:l;y Caufe,

T affert
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T* affert Thy General Grace, or fpread
The Vitry of Thy Crofs;
A feeble T'hing of Nought
With humble Shame I own,

“The Help which upon Earth is wrought
Thou doft it all alone,

& Little, and bafe, and mean,

And vile in mine own Eyes,

A Lump of Mifery and Sin
At Thy Command T rife ;
I rife at Thy Command,
I anfwer to Thy Call,

A Witnefs of Thy Grace I fland,
Thy Grace which is for All,

7 O may I love like T hee,

And in Thy Footfteps tread !

T hou hateft all Iniquity,
But Nothing Thou haft made 3
O may I learn Thy Art
With Meeknefs to reprove,

T'o hate the Sin with all my Heart,
But ftill the Sinner love.

8  Increafe (if that can be)
The perfect Hate 1 feel
T'o Satan’s HorrIBLE DECREE,
That Genuine Child of Hell ;
Which fcizns T hee to pafi &y
"The Moft of Adan’’s Race,
And leave them in their Blood to die,
Shut out from Saving Grace.

g 'To Moit, as Devils teach,
(:Get thee behiv1 me, Fiend !)
'To Moft T hy Mercies never reach,
Wiiole Mercies nevey end :
¢ Millions of Souls Thy Will
¢ Delighted to ordain
Inevitable
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¢ Inevitable Death to feel,
¢ And Everlaﬁing Pain.?

10  In vain Thy Written Word'
The Hellith Tale gainfays,

Bids All reeeive their Common Lo rp;
And offers All Thy Grace :
Prophets, Apoftles join,.

And Saints and Angels call ; _

And CuRrisT attefts the Love Divine,
That fent Him down for All.

¥1 Yet ftill, alas! there are

Who give their Gop the Lie,

The Saviour of the World they. dare’
With all His T'ruths deny ;:
A monftrous two-fold Will
To Gop the Juft they give,

£ His Secret one ordain’d to kill,
“ Whom His Declar’d bids live:.

12 ¢ The Gop of T'ruth commands
* All Sinners to repent,
¢ And mocks the Work of His own Hands,
* By what He never meant : |
¢ Commands them to beljeve
‘ An unavailing Lie,
* Him for T%eir Saviour to receive,
¢ For Them who did »or die.*

13 Loving to every Man,

Of tend’reft Pity full,

Did Gop the Good, the Juft, ordain:
T'o damn One helplefs Sou]

* Hedid! the Fup, the Good,
(Hell an{wers from beneath)

¢ 8pight of His Word, His Oath, He won'd}
* He awills the Sinner's Death, *

D 2 | 14 Elk&
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14 Like as a Father feels
" His fuffering Childrens Care,
In Gop fuch kind Compaflion dwells,
For All His Off:pring are:
“ He loves His Litrle Ones,
(As Satan fpeaks) fo well,

¢ 9o daﬁ thely Brains agﬂf}{/i‘ the Stones,
« And jhut them up in Hell.’

| ¢ He gives them Damning Grace
5 & .
¢ To raife their Torments higher,,
¢ And makes His fhrieking Children pafs
¢ To Molock through the Fires;
¢ He doom’d their Souls to Death
¢ From all Eternity,’
This is That Wifdom from beneath,
That HorrisLE DECcrEE!

16 My Soul it harrows up,
It freezes all my Blood,

My tingling Ears I fain wou'd {top
Againft their Hellith Gop,
Conftrain'd, alas! to hear
His Reprobating Roar,

And fee him horribly appear
Aill ffain’d with Human Gore,

17 *T'is thus, T hou Loving Lamb,

T'ny Creatures piture Thee,

I bluth toown my Nature’s Shame,
That Nature is in Me:
But let it not remain,
The dire Reproach cftace ;

Arife, O Gop, Thy Trath majntain,
Thy All-redeeming Grace.

18 Defend Thy Mercy’s Canfe:
Men have blafphemd their Gop,
Thrown down the Altar of Thy Crofs,
And trampled on Thy Blood ;

T
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Thy Truth and Righteoufnefs’
heir impious Schemes difprove-

And rob Thee of T'hy fav'rite Grace;.
Thine Univerfal Love,

19°  Ah! foolith Souls, and blind ¢
If your Report be true,
If Mercy is not unconfin’d,

What Mercy were for You !
Who all His T'ruth blafpheme, -
Who all His Grace deny ;

ye Worms, is not in Him,-
Or He wou'd yox pafs by

20 JEsus,. forgive the Wrong,'.
But O! Thy Foes reftrain, .
Silence the lewd, opprobrious T'ongue, -
That fcourges Thee again :
They put Thee, Lorp, to Shame,
Again to Death purfue ;
Yet O forgive them, Gentle Lamb,
‘They know not what they do.

~ 21 Some Men of fimple Heart

T'he Devil’'s Tale believe,
Beguil’d by the Old Serpent’s Art,

His Saying they receive

For Fear of robbing Thee

They rob Thee of Thy Grace,
And (O Good Gobp) to prove it Free, .

Damn almoft all the Race.

22 Pty their Simplenefs,
O Saviour of Mankind,
Scatter the Clouds of Smoak thae prefs
T'heir weak, bewilder'd Mind ;
'T'he Other Gofpel chace
'T'o Heil from whence i came ;
And let them taite Thy Gen'ral Grace,.
And let them know Thy Name,

D 3
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23 O All-redeeming Lor D,

Our Common Friend and Head,
'Thine Everlafting Gofpel-Word

In their Behalf we plead! |

If they have drank their Bane,

Do Thou the Death remove,
The ven’mous T'hing drive out again

By Univerfal Love.

24  Let it not plunge their Soul

In all th’ Extremes of I,

The Fatal Mifchief, Lorp, controul, .
Nor {uffer it to kill ;
T'hou wou’dft that None fhou’d die,
O bring them back to Gob,

Thy fov’reign Antidote apply,

- Thine All-atoning Blood.

25  Avenge us of our Foe,

And crufh the Serpent’s Head,
Nor longer {ufter him to {ow

On Earth the deadly Seed ;
T'he Trampler on Thy Grace
Bruife him beneath cur Feet,

! T'o Hell the Old Deceiver chace,
And feal the Burning Pit.

26  Then fhall T'L.y Saints rejoice,

'The Song of Mojs fing,

With Angel-Choires lift up their Voice,
And praile their Heav’nly King.
¢ Th’Accufer is fubdu’d,
¢ And put to endlefs Shame,

¢ Caft down by the All-cleanfing Blood
¢ Of the Viltorious Lamb, *

HyMn
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HymMmn XIV. |
Why awill you die, O Houfe of Ifrael,

Ezek. xviu. 31,

1 ClInners turn, why will you die ¢
Gop your Maker asks you why ?

Gop, who did your Being give,
Made you with Himfelf to live;

He the fatal Caufe demands,

Asks the Work of His own Hands,
Why, ye thanklefs Creatures, why
Will ye crofs His Love, and die ?

2 Sinners turn, why will you die ?
Gop your Saviour asks you why ?
Gobp, who did your Souls retrieve,
Died Himfelf that you might live :
Will you let Him die in vain ?
Crucify ycur Lorp again ?

Why, ye Ranfom’d Sinners, why
Will you flight His Grace, and die ?

4 Sinners turn, why will you die?
Gop the Spirit asks you why ?
Gop, who all your Lives hath ftrove,
Woo'd you to embrace His Love
Will you not the Grace receive ?
Will you ftill refufe to live ?
Why, ye long-fought Sinners, why
Will ye grieve your Gop, and die 2

4 Dead, already dead within,
Spiritually dead in Sin, -
Dead to'Gop, while here you breathe,.
Pant ye after fecond Death ?
Wil ye {till in Sin remain,
Greedy of Eternal Pain 2

.. O ya
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O ye dying Sinners, why,
Why will you for ever die?

& Let the Beafts their Breath refign,
Strangers to the Life Divine,

. Who their Gop can never know,
Let their Spirit downward go :
Ye for higher Ends were born,
Ye may all to Gop return,

Live with Him above the Sky 3
Why will you for ever die?

6 VYou, on whom He Favours fhowers,
You, poflefs’d of nobler Powers,

- You, of Reafon’s Powers poffefs’d,
You, with Will, and Mem’ry bleft,
You, with finer Senfe endu'd,
Creatures capable of Gop,

Nobleft of His Creatures, why,
Why will you for ever die?

= You, whom He ordain’d to be
Tranfcript of the I'rinity,
You, whom He in Life doth hold,
You, for whom Himfelf was fold,
You, onwhom He ftill doth wait,
W hom He would again create,
Made by Him, and purchas’d, why,
Why will you for ever die?

8 You, who own His Record true,
You, His Chofen Pegpie you, .
You, who callthe Saviour LoRrp,
You, who read His Written Word,
You, who fee the Gofpel-Light,
Claim a Crown in Jesu’s Right,
Why will you, ye Chriftians, why
Will the Houfe of Ify’el die?

9 YOU;
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9 You, His own Peculiar Race,
Sharers of His Special Grace,
All His Grace to you is given,
You, the Favourites of Heaven ;
And will you unfaithful prove,

. Trample en His richeft Love,
JEsus asks the Reafon, why,
Why will you refolve to die ?

10 What cow’d your Redeemer do,
More than He hath done for you ?
To procure your Peace with Gop,
Cou’d He more than fhed His Blood ¢
After all His Wafte of Love, |
All His Drawings from above,
Why will you your Lor D deny ?
Why will you refolve to dje ;

*i Will you die, becaufe His Grace
Cannot reach to alt the Race ¢#
Life becaufe you cannot have,
You becaufe He will not fave ?
Dare you fay He doth not call,
Doth not offer Life to All,

Doth not ask His Creatures, why,
Why will you refolve to die 3

1z Saith He what He never meant,
Calls on all Men to repent,
Calls, while Hjs Decrce withftands,
Mocks the Work of His own Hands !
Will you die becayfe you muik ?
Dare you make your Gop unjuft 3
He would have you'live; O why,
Why will you refolve ro die ?

13 Turn, He cries, ye Sinners turn,
By His Life your Gop hath fworn
FHe wou’d have you turn, and live,

He wgqﬂ all the Worid receive 3

=
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He hath brought to all the Race
Full Salvatlon by His Grace,

He hath no One Soul pafs’d by s
Why will you refolve to die?

14 Hath He Pleafure in your Pain?
Did He you to Death ordain,
Vow you never fhould return,
Damn, or ever you were born ?
If your Death were His Delight,
Wou’d He yon to Life invite,
Woud He ask obteft, and cry,
Why will you refolve to die ?

¥ 5 Sinners turn, while Gob-is near,
Dare not think Him infincere: |
Now, ev’n'now your Saviour ftands,
All Day long He fpreads His Hands,
Cries, ¢ Ye will not happy be,
¢ No, ye will not come to m,
¢ Me, who Life to none deny
¢ Why will you refolve to die :

. 286 Can ye doubt, if Gop is Love ?-
If to All His Bowels move ?
Will ye not His Word receive ?
Will ye not His Oath believe ?
See, the fuflering G op appears !
Jesus weeps ! ! believe His Tears ;.
Mingled with His Blood they cry
Why will you refolve to die ?

HymMmnNn XV,

" Gop «will have ALL. Men to be _/Zzwd
1 Tim. 1. 4.

. & H ! whither fhould I go - -
Burthen'd, and fick, and faiht 2°
Tp ,\wmm thould I my. Tmuble fhew,
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The Saviour bids me come; - S
Ah! why'do I delay ! |
He calls the weary Sinner home, |
And yet from him ] ftay,
2z  What is it keeps me back,
From which I cannot part,
Which will not let my Savioup take
Pofleflion of my Heart ? |
Some curfed Thing unknown
Maft furely lurk wichin,
some Idol which I will not own,
Some Secret Bofom Sin,

3  Jesu, the Hindrance thew,
Which I have fear’d to {ee,

Yet Jet me now confent to know
What keeps me out of Thee.
Searcher of Hearts, in Mine
Thy trying Power difplay, -

Into its darkeft Corners thine,
And take the Veil away,

4 -1 would not fill decejve
My Soul, and blind my Sight,
I would not ill Thy Spirit grieve
By thutting out Thy Light,
Late in Thy Light I fve,
And thank Thee for the Grace,

T hou wouldft have all Men come to Thee,
Saviour of Human Race.

5§ Not One of All that Fell
But /72y Thy Fzvour find,
With Thee \he Briend. of Sinners dwell,
The Friend of H:m2~ Kind.
‘T'hee every Sonl may l2e,
Thy Saving Giaop inay prove,
Confirm the Mgk ey Uyl DECRES
Of Vniverjal Love,

N 4
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Thoir oft haft:come unfought,
Wouldft gather Every Soul of Man,
- But We, alas! ewould not,
‘Thou offereft Alltb il .
For Thy own Mercies Sake,

i

[ < Come, freely-come, whoever will,

¢ And living Water-take.

% Thou flandeftat the Door,

And wilt not thence depart,

. - -PBut-Entrance ever doft implore

Into the Sinner’s Heart.
'Thy Knock if any hear,
And open to his Guett,
"Thou entereft in that Soul to chear,
And arg Thyfelf its feaft,

' §  “The.vileft need not doubt,

"Thy Grace for All is free,
- Thou wilt in no wife caft Him out,

- Who feebly comes to T hee.

Thou doft of  Us complain,
¢« 'To me Ye will not come,

¢ That Ye Eternal -Life may gain,
« And then-be taken home.

®  That 4/ may turn and live,

Thou by Tthy Lile haft {worn,

¢ Why w:/l Ye die, when I would give
¢« Pardon to .4// that turn,’
Lorp, I believe at laft
Thy Promife and Thy Vow,

Thy Word and Solemn Oath is Paft,
And Thou i/t fave me now.,

3o Atlaft I vield, I yield,
Renounce my Faithlefs ‘Fear,
By all Thy Attributes compell’d,
I give up my Defpair,

et
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O 1! how have I belled

My GO D, and wildly rav'd p
Theu wilt not fave I falfely cried,

When I would not be Sav'd.

g1 Thy Goodnefs I accus’
(Pardon the Blafphemy)
Of Life Thy Proffer I refus’d,

And charg’d my Death on Thee. _
How long have I, how long -
Of GOD a Devil made ? .

Forgive. me, gracious Lorp, the Wrong
I knew not what I faid.

»

€2 I now believe, in Thee |
Compaflion reigns alone ; -
According to my Faith to me
O let it, Lorp, be done. i, "
.-In"me’is all the Bar o
Which Thou wounld’ft fain remove ;

Remove it, and I thail declare
That GOD is only Love.

13 . Thy Mercy then takes Place,

We find that Love Thou art, |

When we no more refift Thy Grace,
And harden not our Heart.
Anfwer, if this be true,
‘Thy Counfel how fulfil,

On me for Good fome Token fhew,
O ! werk in me to Will, "

#4 Lo! in Thy Hand I lay,

And wait Thy Will to prove :

My Potter, ftamp on me T'hy Clay,
Thy only Stamp of Love
Be this my whole Defire,
(I know that it is Thine :)

Then kindle in my Soul a Fire,
Which fhall for ever jhige.

E Is iThj |
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$5 ‘Thy gracious Readinefs
) To fave Mankind affert,

Thine Image, Love, Thy Name imprefs,

‘Thy Nature on my Heart.
Bowels of Mercy, hear,
E Into My Soul come down,
| Let it throughout my Life appear
That I have CurisT put on.

36 Q! plant in Me Thy Mind,
O! fix Me in Thy Home,

- So fhall I cry to all Mankind,
Come to the Waters, come.
Jesus is full of Grace,

To all, His Bowels move !

Behold in me, ye fallen Race,
That Gobp is only Lowve!

-Ilr-l - - L T -

H vy M N FXVI.h
FReEeE-GRACE,

3 Ome, let us join our Friends above,
| ‘The Gop of our Salvation praife,
‘I'ne Gobp of Everlafting Love,
"The Gop of Univerfal Grace.

2 °T'is not by Works that we have done,
?Twas Grace alone His Heart inclin’d,
*T'was Grace that gave His Only Son
‘To tafte of Death for all Mankind.

3 For Every Man He tafled Death ;
And hepce We in His Sight appear,

Not lifting up our Eyes beneath,

Bus publifhing His Mercy here.

4 This is the Ground of all our Hope,

: P
‘The Fountain This of all our Good,

"y
'
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Jesus for All'was lifted up,
And fhed for All His precious Blood.

¢ His Blood for All'a Ranfom given,
Has wafh’d away the General Sin,

He clos’d His Eyes to open Heaven,
And All, who will, may enter in,

© He worketh once to will in All,

Or Mercy we cou’d ne'er embrace,
He calls with an Effeétual Call,

And bids us All receive His Grace.

72 'Thou draweft All Men unto Thee,
Grace doth to Ev'ry Soulappear,
Preventing Grace for All is free,
And brings to All Salvation near.

8 Had not Thy Grace Salvation brought,
T hyfelf we never cou’d defire ; | :
Thy Grace fuggelts our firft good Thoughty*
‘Thy only Grace doth All infpire.

® By Nature only free to Ill,
We never had One Motion known'

Of Geod, hadft Thou not given the Willy
And wrought it by Thy Grace alone.

ro 'T'was Grace, when we in'Sin were deady
Us from the Death of Sin did raife,
Grace only hath the Difference made,
Whate’er we are, we are by Grace.

11 When on Thy Love we turn'd our Back,
Thou woud'ft not thut Thy Mercy’s Door,
‘T'he Forfeiture Thou woun’dft not take,
Thy Grace did ftill our Souls reftore.

12 When twice ten thm;fand times we fell,
Thou gav'it us {till 2 longer Space |
. E 2 ’ | Didff

s
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Didft freely our Backflidings heal,
And fhew’dft Thy more abundant Grace.

14 'Twas Grace from Hell that brought us up,
Lo! to Thy Sovereign Grace we bow,

Thro’ Sovereign Grace we ftill have Hope,
Thy Sovereign Grace {fupports us nOw-.

14 Grace only doth from Sin reftrain,
From which our Nature cannot ceafe,
By Gracz we ftill Thy Grace retain,
And wait to feel Thy perfect Peace.

15 Kert by the Mercy of our Gonp,
. ['hro’ Faith to full Salvation’ Hour,

Jesu, we fpread Thy Name abroad,

And glorify Thy Gracious Power.

16 'The conftant Miracle we own
By which we ev’ry Moment live,
To Grace, to Thy Free-grace alone
The Whole of our Salvation give.

17 Strongly upheld by Thy Right-hand
I'hy All-redeeming Love we praife,
The Monuments of Thy Grace we {tand,
1'hy Free, Thine Univerfal Grace.

18 By Grace we draw our ev’ry Dreath,
By (race we live, and move, and are,

By Grace we *fcupe the Second Death,
By Grace we now 'I'hy Grace declare.

19 From the firlt feeble T'hought of Good
T'o when the Perfe€t Grace 15 given,
*I"is all of Grace 3 by Grace renew’d

I'rom Hell we pafs thro® Farth to kleaven.

20 We need no Reprobates to prove
T'hat Grace, Lree-Grace is truly I'ree,

J
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Who cannot fee that Gobp is Love,
Open your Eyes, and look on me.

21 On us, whom Jesus hath call’d forth,
- T aflert that All His Grace may have,
'T'o vindicate His Paflion’s worth

Enough ten thoufand Worlds to fave.

2¢ He made it poflible for All
His Gift of Righteoufnefs t* embrace;.
We All may anfwer to His Call,
May all be freely fav’d by Grace.

23 He promis’d all Mankind to draw ;:
We feel Him draw us from above ;.
And preach with Him the gracious Law,.
And publith the DEcreEE OF LovE.

z4 Behold the All-atoning' Lamb,
Come, Sinners, at the Gofpel-call,
Look, and be fav'd thro’ Jesu’s Name,.
We witnefs He hath died for All.

2> We join with All our Friends above,.
T he Gop of our Salvation praife,.
The Gop of Everlafting Love,
T'he Gobp of Univerfal Grace.

GLORIA PATRIL.

X Ather, whofe Everlafting Love
Draws Every Sinner from above,
And points him to th’ Atoning Blood ;

Thou All the World wou’dft freely fave,
1f Ail Thy Record woun/d believe

That T hou hat CnirisTt on ALL beltow'd,
Saviour of All, to Thee we bow,
'The Univerfal Saviour T hon

‘1I'hy Gift of Life to All wou'dft give:
"T'is We that make T hine Offers vain,
We force 'I'hy Pity to complain,

¢ Ye will not come to Me, and live.’

DR 2 Thee,
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2 Thee, Spirit of Love, we gladly praife,
Who ftriveft long with All the Race:
We own Thine Univerfal Lure:
Had He accepted of Thine Aid,
The blackeft Soul in Hell had made

His Calling, and Elefion {fure.

Joint Caufes of our Glorious Hopeg,
To T'hee our Thanks we offer up,

Of Thy Free-GracE we make our Boaft :
On’'Angels, and Arch-Angels call, =
Praife ye the Lamb that died for AL,

Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghott.

I,

1 O Fountain of Love, O Gop of all Grace,
Whofe Bowels did move T’ward #dam’s Loit
( ~— Race,
! Accept our Thank{giving For fending our Lor b,
That All Men Belicving #ight All be reftor’d.
2 Great Friend of Mankind, We truft in Thy Blood,
" Thy Paflion, we find, Hath brought us to Gop :
We thank and we blefs Thee, Who fav'ft us from
T hrall,
And gladly confefs Thee, T he Saviour of All.
. 3 O Spirit of Love, Whom All Men may feel,
Whofe Pity has ftrove, And ftrives with us ftill ;
We blefs T hee for giving T'o All Thy Free-Grace,
Thy prevalept ftiriving #on/d fave the Whole Race,

1II.

3 T Ather of Our dear Torp,

Thy Mercy we record,
Over All Thy Works it thone,
Mercy freely Thee inclin’d,
Mercy gave Thine Only Son

Death to tafte for All Mankind,
® O Lamb, for Sinners flain,

For Every Soul of Man, -
o “Lhoy
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'Thou for All Men lifted up,
Draweft All Men unto Thee ¢
Glory be to Currst our Hope !

All the World mdy hope in Thee:
3 Thee, Holy Gheéft, we praife,
Giver of General Grace,
Preacher Thou to Spirits bound,
Deoft for harden’d Sinners grieve,
‘Thofe who while He may: be found,.
Will not cometo Gop and live.
Blefling, and Praife to Thee,
All-glorious T'rinity !
Live by all Thy Works ador’d,
All below and All above,
Holy, holy, holy Lorbp;
Gobp of Grace, and Gop of Love.

IV,

! Ather of Mankind, whofe Love
In Carist for All is free,
‘Thou hait fent Him from above
'T'o bring us All to Thee:
Thou haft Every Heart inclin’d,
CHRIST the Saviour to embrace,
All thofe Heavenly Drawings find,
All may be faved by Grace.
2 CHRIST, the trueand living Light,
Thou fhineft into AN,
Lighteft Every Son. of Night
That fell in ddam's Fall ;
Bear we Witnefs unto Thee,
‘Thou Thy Light to All doft give,
That the World thro’ It might fee
Thetr SAviouRr, and Believe.
3 Holy Ghoft, All-quickning Fire,
"Thou givelt Each His Day,
Doit Onge Spark of. Life infpire
In Every Caftaway ;

wilt
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Not to aggravate his Sin,.
Not his forer Doom to feal,

But that he might let 'Thee in,.
And All Thy Fulnefs feel.

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, y

All Glory be to Thee,. |

The Whole World of Sinners loft
To fave Thou doft agree:

Thee Triumphantly we praife, 3
Vie with all Thy Hofts above,.

Shout Thine Univerfal Grace,
Thine Everlafting Love..

V.

PRaife Gop from whom pure Bléﬁings flow,
Whofe Bowels yearn on All below,
Who would not have One Sinner Loit :

Praife Father, Son, and Hely Ghott !

VI. .

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
Who fweetly All agree
To fave a Warld of Sinners loft,
Eternal Glory be.

VII.

1 ATHER of Jesus CurisT our Lorp,

- Giver of Covenanted Grace,
4 Yor ever be Thy Love ador'd,

Which fent Thy Son to fave our Race,
'To fave the World, and not condemn,
That All the World might live thro® Him.
2 Thee, Saviour of Mankind, we blefs,
Who didft th> Offending Nature take,
‘The World’s Defire, and Hope, and Peace
Thou didft for All Atonement make,

LA
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For Men, and not for Angels given,
Or Hell might All be turn’d to Heaven.-
3 Spirit of Power, and Health, and Love,

Who broodeft over Every Soul,
Doft once in Every Bofom move,

And offer once to make All whole,
Let All Thy General Grace adore,
And lie againft Thy T'rath no more.

VIII.

| O D of Infinite Compaflion,
‘Thou hafl gave CurisT to fave
All 'in Every Nation.
2 Thou haft All in Curist Elefted,
Not a Soul of the whole
Was by Thee rejeéted.
3 Father of our Common Saviour;
AlY Thy Grace Mighrembrace,
Might have once found Favout.
4 Give we to our Lor p the Glory ;
Lorp, "U'hy Love, Alli may piove,
May with us adore T hee..
§ Forus All Thy great Salvation,.
'Fhou haft wrought, All haft bought
By ‘T'hy Bloody Paffion.
6 Partner of the finful Nature,
Lorp, Thine Eye, None pa/s’d by,
No One Fallen Creature.
# Hail, Thou All-alluring Spirit,
All, wou’d we Follow Thee,
Might Thy Heaven inherit..
8 To All Fleth Thy Grace is given,.
All beneath feel Thy Breath
Drawing them toward Heaven.
9 T'hy Long-fuffering is Salvation,
Not to feal Souls for Hell,
. Not fer Man’s Damnation.
10 Gop the Father thro’ the Spirit

Shews His Son,. Makes Him know, |

And applies His Merit.

11 Father,
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X1 Father, Son, and Spirit blefs us,.
One and Three All agree,
Three are One in Jesus.
®#2 Gon is both the Gift and Giver,
Let us praife His Free-Grace
Now, Henceforth, for ever.

IX. /

ATerNAL Deity, _
Pure Univerfal Love,
All Praife we render T hee
For fending from above
‘The Glorious Partner of Thy 'Throne,
‘Thine only Co-Eternal Son.
2 JEsus, the Woman’s Seed,.
T he Covenant of Peace,
‘T'o bruife the Serpent’s Head,.
To ranfom us, and blefs
T'hou to the Genti/e World haft gave,.
Not to condemn the World,. but fave,-
2 The Lamb of Gop who takes
‘The General Sin away,
Who no Exception makes,.
But gives to' Each His Day,
On Thee our Common LorDp we call,.
And blefs Thee, who haft died for All..
- 'T'hou All the Pebt haft paid,.
For All a Ranfom given,
For All Atonement made,
For All hatt purchas’d Heaven,
And now Thou art before the Throne
To plead what T'hou for All haft done..
5§ We glorify the Dove,
Who peaceful Tidings brings,.
And whifpers Gop is Love,
And {preads for All His Wings,
And ftrives, fince ficft the World began,.
With Every Fallen Soul of Man.
6@ Thee, Holy Ghoft, we praife,
Thy {weet Attralling Power

I

- Would

ok, F
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Would quicken All the Race,
Woaould All Mankind reftore, ‘
Salvation Thy Long-fuffering is,
And leads to Everlafting Blifs,

’ X- J)
£ Ublith we our Father’s Praife,
Saved by His Unbounded Grace,
Curist He gave for All that breathe,

CurisT for All hath tafted Death.

2 CurisT we praife our Gop above,
He is pure unfpotted Love,

Hateth nothing He hath made,
Died in Every Sinner’s Stead.

g Let us the good Spirit blefs,

Him the Gift of Car1sT confefs,
Liften .to His General Call,
Yield, and He will fave us All.

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghott,
'Thee with All the Heavenly Hoft,
We poor ranfom’d Worms adore,
Now, henceforth, and evermore.

v

-' Xl

[ NAther of Earth and Heaven,
- All Glory bs to Thee,

Who Self-inclin’d haft freely given
‘T'hy Son todie forme:

For me, and All that breathe,
For All of Adam’s Race

The Second Adam tafted Death,
By Thy All-pard’ning Grace.

2 We blefs the Saving Name,
Jesus, the Sinner’s Peace,

‘T'he Saviour of Mankind proclaim,
The Lor p Our Righteoufnefs,
Whofe Gift is come to All:
For All the Lamb hath died ;

"The World may liten to his Call,
‘T’he World is juftified.

. 3 Weglorify the Dove
Who ftrives with Every Soul,

\\{:‘1
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And witnefles, that Gop is Love, *
W hen he hath made us whole;
Witnefles with the Blood
That it for-All did fiream,
That All thro' Cur1sT may cometo Gop,
May All be faved thro’ Him.
4 We magnify The Grace,
"The Univerfal Love
Of Fathersy Son, and Spirit praife
With All the Hoits above :
'T'ill Car st on Earth appears,
Angels, on you we call,
Come praife witli Us, ye Morning-Stars,
The Lamb that died for All
§ ~ With us together fing,
Your Tongués, and Harps employ,
T'o found the Glories of our King;
Ye Angels thout for Joy!
For Joy that Gop hath died .
'That we might be forgiven,
And find with All the San&ified
Our Names enroll’d in Heaven.
©  Worthy, O Lamb, art Thon
That All Thy Name fhould blefs,
‘That every Knee to Thee fhould bow,
And every Tongue confefs :
Thee, Jesus, Thecwe own
For Every Sinner flain,
With Him that fitteth on the Throne,
Worthy art 'Thou to reign.
*  Hofannabh to the Son!
Hofanrab cry aloud,
Then caft your Crowns before the Throne,
Ye firilt-born Sons of Gobp !
With you we now adore,
Low ai His IFootftool fall,
And praife, and worfhip evermore
'['he Lamb that died for All!
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