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T HE

Chriftian Sacrament

AND

SACRIFICE

Extraéted from Dr. BREVINT.

SecT. L

The Importance of well undevflanding the
Nature of this Saciament.

1. HE Sacrament ordain’d by Curist the

Night before he fuffer’d, which Saint
Paul calls The LORD’s SUPPER, is without
doubt one of the greateft Myfteries of Godlinefs,
and the moft folemn Feaft of the Chrifian Re-
ligion. At the Holy Table the People meet to
worfhip Gop, and Gop is prefent, to meet and
blefs his People. Here we are in a fpecial Man-
ner invited to offer up to Gop our Souls, our
Bodies, and whatever we can give: And Gob
offers to us the Body and Blood of his Sox, and
all the other Bleflings which we have Need to

receive.  So that the Holy Sacrament, like the
A 2 Antient
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Antient Pafsover, 1s a great Myfterv, confilting
both of Sacrament and Sacrifice ; that is, of the
Religious Serwice which the People owe to Gop,
and of the full Salvation which Gop has pro-
mis’d to his People. |

2. How careful then fhould every Chriftian
be to underftand, what {o nearly concerns both
his Happinels and his Duty! It was on this Ac-
count that the Devil from the very beginning,
has been {o bufy about this Sacrament, driving
Men either to make it a Falfe God, or an Empty
Ceremony. So much the more, let all who have
either Piety toward Gop, or any Care of their
own Souls, fo manage their Devotions, as t0
avoid Superftition on the one Hand, and Pro-
fanenefs on the other.

T

StcT. II.

Cencerning the Sacrament, as it is a Me-
motial of the Suffering and Death of
CHRIST.

I, HE Lorp’s Supper was chiefly ordain-

ed for a Sacrament, 1. To reprefent the
Sufferings of CurisT which are paf?, whereof
it is & Memorial. 2. To convey the firlt Fruits
of thefe Sufferings, in Prefent Graces, whereof it
is a Means; and 3. To affure us of Glory to come,
whereof it is an infallible P/edge.

2. As this Sacrament looks back, it 1s a Me-
morial which our Lorp hath left in his Church
of what he was pleas’d to fuffer for her. For
tho® thefe Sufferings of His were both {o dread-

ful and holy, as to make the Heavens mourn, the
Earth
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Earth quake, and all Men tremble: Yet be-
caufe the greateft ‘Things are apt to be forgotten
when they are gone, therefore He was pleafed
at his Laft Supper, to ordain this, as a Holy
Memorial and Reprefentation of what he was then
about to fuffer. So that when Chniftian Polterity
(like the young Ffraclites who had not feen the
killing of the Firft Paflover) fhould come to af:
after the Meaning of the Bread broken, the Wine
pour’d out, and the Partaking of both: 'This
Holy Myflery might fet forth both the Massvr-
dom and the Sacrifice of this crucihed Saviour;
giving up his Flefb, thedding his Blzed, and pour-
ing out his very Soxd, to atone for #heir Sins.

3. Therefore, asat the Paflover, thelate Jews
could fay, This is the Lamb, thefe are the Herbs
our Fathers did eat in Egypt; becaufe thefc latter
Feafts did fo effe(tually reprefent the former: So
at our Holy Communion, which fets beforc our
Eyes Carist our Paffover who is facrifced for
us; our Saviour, fays St. Auflin, doubted not to
Jay, Qhisis my Body, when bhe gave the Difcipl.s
tie Figure of his Body: Edpecially becaufe this
Sacrament duly receiv’d, makes the thing which
it reprefents, as really prefent for our Ufe, as if
it were newly done. Eating this Bread, and
drinking this Cup, ye do flew forth the Lorp's
Death.

4. And furely, 1t is no common Regard we
ought to have for thefe Venerable Reprelenta-
tions, which Gop himfelf hath fet up in and for
his Church.  For thefe are far more than an Or-
ciary Figure. All Sorts of Signs and Mouuments
are more or lefs venerable, according to the
Things which they reprefent. And thele, be-
fides their ordinary Ufe, bear as it were on their
Face the glorious Charatter of their Divine Ap-
pointment, and the exprefs Defign that Gop hath

A3 10
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to revive thereby, and to expofe to all eur Senfes,
his Sufterings, as if they were prefent noaw.

5. Ought not then one who looks on thefe
Ordinances, and confiders the Great and dread-
ful Paflfages which they fet before him, to fay in
his Heart, I obferve on this Altar fomewhat very
like the Sacrifice of my Saviour. For thus the
Bread of Life was broken ; thus the Lamb of Gon
was flain, and his B/ood thed. And when I look
on the Minifter, who by fpecial Order from
Gob, diftributes this Bread and this Wine, I con-
ceive, That thus Gop himfelf hath both given
his Son to die, and gives us flill the Virtue of lus
Death.

6. Ought he not al{o to reverence and adore,
when he looks toward that Good Hand, which
has appomnted for the Ufe of the Church, the
Memorial of thefe great Things? As the Ifraelites,
whenever they {aw the Chbwud on the Temple,
which Goo had hallow’d to be the 8ign of his
Prefence, prefently ufed to throw themfelves on
their Faces, not to worfhip the Cloud, but Gon:
So whenever I fee thefe better Signs of the Glo-
rious Mercies of Gop, I will not fail both to re-
member my Lorp'who appointed them, and to
worthip Him whom they reprefent.

7. To compleat this Worfhip, let us exercife
fuch a Faith, as may anfwer the great End of
this Sacrament. 'The main Intention of CurisT
heremn, was not, the bare Remembrance of his
Paffion; but over and above, to invite us to his
Sacrifice, not as done and gone many Years fince,
but, as to Grace and Mercy, fll lafting, fill
new, fhll the fame as when 1t was firft offer'd for
us. The Sacrifice of CurisT being appointed
by the Father for a Propitiation that fhouid con-
tinue to all Ages; and withall being everlafting
by the anﬂege of its own Order, which 1s az
unchangeable Priefthood, and by his Worth f;vho

ofter’d
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offer'd it, that is, the blefled Son of Gop, and
by the Power of #5e Eternal Spirit, thro’ whom
it was offer’d : It muft in all Refpedls ftand Eter-
nal, the Same yefterday, to-day and for ever.

8. Here then Faith muft be as true a Sub/f/-
tence of thofe Things paft which we believe, as
it is of the Things yet to come, which we Aope
for: By the Help of which, the Believer being
proftrate at the Lorp’s Table, as at the very
Foot of his Crofs, fhould with earnelt Sorrow
confefs and lament all his Sins, which were the
Nails and Spears that pierced his Saviour. We
ourfelves bawve crucified that Fuft One.  Men and
Brethren, avhat fhall we do? Let us fall amazed
at that Stroke of Divine Juftice,. that could not
be fatisfied but by the Death of Gop! Hpay
dreadful is this Place! How deep and holy 1s
this Myftery! What Thanks fhould we pay for
thofe inconceivable Mercies of Gop the Father,
who fo gave up his only Son! And for the Mer-
cies of Gobp the Son, who thus gave Himfelf up
for us!

9. My Lorp and my Gob, I behold in this
Bread, made of Corn that was cut down,. beaten,
ground and bruifed by Men, all the heavy Blows
and Plagues and Pains; which thou didit {uffer
from thy Murderers. I behold in this Bread
dried up and baked with Fire, the fiery Wrath
v hich thou didft {uffer from above! My Gonp,
my Gop, why halt thou forfaken him? The
Violence of Wicked Men firft hath made him a
Idartyr ; then the Fire of Heaven hath made him
a Burnt-facrifice.  And lo, he is become to me
the Bread of Li‘c!

Let us go then to take and eat it. For tho’
the Inftruments that bruifed him be broken, and
the Flames that burnt him be put out, yet this
Bread continues new. The Spears and Swords
that flew, and the Burnings that compleated the

Sacri-
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Sacrifice, are many Years fince {catter’d and
{fpent. But the fweet Smell of the Offering ftill
remains, the Blood is ftill warm, the Wounds
ftll frefh, and the Lamb Rill flanding as flain.
Any other Sacrifice by Time may lofe its
Strength, But Thou, O Eternal Vitim, offered
up to Gobo thro’ the Eternal Spirit, remaineft al-
ways the fame: And as thy Years fhall not fail,
{o they fhall never abate any thing of thy faving
Strength and Mercy. O help me, that they
abate nothing of my Faith! Help me to grieve
for my Sins and thy Pains, as they did who faw
Thee fuffer. Let my Heart burn to follow thee
now, when this Bread 1s broken at this Table,
as the Hearts of thy Difciples did, when thou
didft break it in Emmaus, O Rock of Ifrael,
Rock of Salvation, Rock flruck and cleft for me,
let thofe two Streams of Blood and Water which
once gufhed out of thy Side, bring down Pardox
and Holinefs into my Soul. And let me thirft
after them now, as if I flood upon the Mountain
whence {prung this Water ; and near the Cleft of
that Rock, the Wounds of my Lorp, whence
gafhed this Sacred Blood. All the Diftance of
‘'t1mes and Countries between Adam and me,
doth not keep his Sin or his Punithment from
reaching me, any more than if I had been born
in his Houfe. Adam defcended from above, let
thy Blood reach as far, and come as freely to
fave and fanétify me, as the Blood of my firll
Father did, both to deftroy and to defile me.
Blefled Jesu, ftrengthen my Faith, prepare my
Heart, and then blefs this thine Ordinance. If
I but touch, as I ought, the Hem of thy Garment,
the Garment of thy Paflion; Virtue will proceed
out of Thee; it fhall be done according to my
Yaith, and my poor Soul fhall be made whole!

SECT.
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Sect, Il

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is &
Sign of Prefeint Graces.

L. S to the Prefent Graces that attend the

Due Ufe of this Sacrament, it 1s firft a
Figure whereby Gob reprefents, 2. An Infirument
whereby he conveys them. |

Firft, Itis a Figure or Sign thereof. It is the
ordinary Way of Gop, when he either promifes
or beftows on Men any Confiderable Blefling to
confirm his ?7ord and his Gift, with the Additi-
on of fome Sign. So the Burning Buft was a
Sign to Mofes, and the Cloud that went with
them to the Jfracktes. And in like Manner hath
Curist ordained Outward Vifible Signs of his
Inward and Spiritual Grace, to aflure every one
who believes, that he fhall be cleanfed from his
Sins, as certainly as he fees that /”arer, and that
he fhall be fed with the Grace of Gop, as cer-
tainly as he feeds on this Bread and Wiz,

2, And as Water was fitly cholen for the
Outward Sign in Baptifm, becaule of the Virtue
it hath to cleanfe, and purify: So were Bread
and Wine fitly chofen for the Outward Signs of
what is repreflented in the Lorp’s Supper; viz,
Firft, The Sufferings of Curist, and z. The
Bleflings which we receive thereby. Firft, The
Sufferings of Curist. This Bread and Wine
do not fuftain me, till the one has been cut
down, ground and baked with Fire, and the
other prefled and trodden under Foot. Nor did

the
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Son of Gobp fave me, but by being bruiied, and
preft and confumed, as it were, by the Fire of
Gop’s Wrath. As the beft Corn is not Bread
while it flands in the Field: So neither could
Jesus living, teaching, working Miracles, be
the Bread of Life: it muft be Jesus {uffering,
JesUs crucified, JEsus dying. Nothing lels than
the Crofs, than Wounds and Death, my Lorbp,
my Gop! could of thy deareft Son make my Sa-
viour,

3. This Sacrament, Secondly, reprefents the
Bleﬂirtlﬁs which we receive by his Paflion. Now
as without Bread and Wine, or {omething an-
{werable to it, the ftrongeft Bodies foon decay,
{fo without the Virtue of the Body and Blood of
£urist, the Holieft Souls muft foon peritfh.
And as Bread and Wine keep up our Natural
Lifz, fo doth our Lorp Jesus by a continual
Supply of Strength and Grace, reprefented by
Bread and Wine, fuftain that Spiritual Life
which he hath procured us by his Crofs. |

4. The firft Breath of Spiritual Life in our
Noftrils, is the firft Purchafe of Curist’s Blood.
But alas! how foon would this firft Life vamih
away, were it not follew'd and fupported by a
Second? Therefore the Sacrifice of CHRrisT pro-
cures alfo Grace, to renew and preferve the Life
he hath given. As the Blood which he fhed, fa-
tished the Divine Juftice, and removed our Pu-
nifhment, fo the Water wathes and cleanfes the
Pardon’d Soul; and both thefe Bleflings are infe-
parable; even as the Blood and the Water were,
which flowed together out of his Side.

5. There remains yet another Life, which is
an abfolute Redemption frem Death and our Mi-
feries. 'This, as to the Right of it, is together
with the other, purchafed by the fame Sacrifice:
But as to the Poffeflion, it is referv’d for us in

Heaven, till CurisT become our full and final
Redemp -
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Redemption. Now the Giver of thefe Lives, 1
the Preferver of them too; and to this End, he
{ets up a Table by his Altar, where he engages
to feed our Souls, with the conftant Supply of
his Mercies, as really as he feeds our Bodies,
with this Bread and Wine. In the Deliverance
from Egypt, here is a People faved by the Sacri-
fice of the Paflover; and leaft they fhould die in
the Wilderne’s, there you fee an Angel leading
them with his Light, keeping them cool under
the Shadow of his Cloud, and feeding them with.
Manna. Jesvus is the Truth forethewed by thefe
Figures. He was the True Paflover, when he
died upon the Crofs. And he feeds from Hea-
ven by continually powring out his Bleflings, the
Souls he redeemed by pouring out his Blood.

6. Thus this Sacrament alone reprefents at
once, both what our Lerp fuffer'd, and what
he fll doth for us. What we take and eat, is
made of a Subftance, cut, bruifed and put to the
Fire ; That fhews my Saviour’s Paffion : And it
was ufed thus, that it might afford me Food;
That fhews the Benefit I receive from his Paffion.
In the Sacrament are reprefented both Life and
Death; the Life 1s mine; the Death, my Sa-
viour’s. O Blefled Jesus, my Life comes out
of thy Death; and the Salvation which I hope
for, is purchafed with all the Pain and Agonies,
which Thou didft {uffer.

7. Author of my Salvation, beflow on mec
thele two Bleflings, which this Sacrament fhews
together, Mercy and Strength to keep Mercy.
Hofanna, O Son of Dawid, fave and preferve.
Save me that I may not fall by the Hand of the
Deftroyer; and preferve me, that after this Sal-
vation I may not fall by my own Hand: But fet
forward in me, notwithftanding all my Sins, the
Work of thy faithful Mercies. Let me not in-
creafe my Guilt, by abufing what Thou gaveft.

My
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My Saviour, my Preferver, give me always what
Thou giveft once. Create 1n me a New Heart;
but keep what Thou createft, and increafe more
and more what Thou planteft. O Son of Gop,
feed this tender Branch, which without Thee
cannot but wither ; and firengthen Thou a
bruifed Reed, which without Thee cannot but
fall. Father of everlafing Compaflions, forfake
not in the Wildernefs a feeble Jfraelite, whom
Thou haft brought a little Way out of Egyp¢;
and let not a poor Soul whom Thou haft helped
a-while, ever faint and fall from the right Way.
Thou art as able to perfect me with the Bleflings
out of thy Throne, as to redeem me by the Sa-
crifice on thy Crofs. O Thou who art the Truth
of what Thou biddeft me take, perform in me
what Thou doft thew. Give me Eternal Life by
thofe thy Sufferings; for here is the Body broken:
Give alfo Strength and Nourifhment for this Life:
For here is the Bread of Heaven.

SECT. IV,

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is &
Means of Grace.

1. ITuerTo we have confider’d this Holy

Sacrament both as a Memorial of the
Death of Curist, and a Sigr of thole Graces
wherewith he fuftains and nourithes believing
Souls. But this is not all: For both the End of
the Holy Communion, the Wantsand Defires of
thofe who receive it, and the Strength of other
Places of Scripture, require, that much more be
‘contained therein; than a mere Memorial or Re-

prefentation, 1. The End of the Holy Commu-

nion,
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nion, which is to make us Partakers of Curtst
in another Manner, than when we only hear his
Word ; 2. The Wants and Defires of thofe who
receive it; who feek not a bare Reprefentation or
Remembrance. 1 want and {eek my Saviour Him-
felf, and I hafte to his Sacrament for the fame
Purpofe, that St. Peter and [JFobn hafted to his
Sepulcher; becaufe 1 hope to find Him there.
2. The Strength of other Places of Scripture,
which allow it a far greater Virtue than that of
reprefenting only. The Cup of Bleffing awhich ave
blefs, is it not the Communion of the Blood of
CurIsT? A Means of communicating the Blood
there reprefented and remembered, to every be-
lieving Soul!

2. And that it doth convey Grace and Blefling
to the true Believer, is evident from it’s convey-
ing a Curfe to the Profane. Whofoewer eatct)
unworthily, {aith St. Paul, eateth Damnation to
bimfelf. And how can we think, that it is thus
really Hurtful when abufed; but not really
Blifsful in its right Ufe? Or that this Bread
fhould be effeinal, to procure Death, but nor
effectual to procure Salvation? Gop forbid that
the Body of Curist, who came to fave, not
deftroy, fhould not fhed as much of its Szvour
of Lif, to the Devout Soul, as it doth of its Sa-
vour of Death to the Wicked and Impenitent.

3. I come then to Gop’s Altar with a full
Perfuafion, that thefe Words, This is my Bodj,
promife me more than a Figure; That this Holy
Banquet 15 not a bare Memorial only, but may
actually convey as many Bleflings to me, as it
brings Curfes on the Profane Receiver. Indeed
in what manner this is done, I know not; it is

enough for me to admire. One thing I know
(as faid the Blind Man of our Lorp) He Jaid

Clay upon mine Eyes and bebold I fee. He hath
blefled and given me this Bread, and mv Soul
B TCCeHVEd
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received Comfort. I know, that Clay hath no-
thing in itfelf, wbich could have wrought fuch a
Miracle. And Iknow that this Bread hath no-
thing inv 1tlelf, which can impart Grace, Holi-
nefs and Salvation. But I know alfo, that it is
the Ordinary Way of Gop, to produce his
Greatelt Works, at the Prefence (tho’ not by the
Power) of the moft ufelefs Inflruments, At the
very Stroke of a Rod, he divided the Sea. At
the Blowing fome Trumpets, he threw down
mafly Walls. At the Wathing in Fordan, he
cured Naaman of a Plague, that was naturally
incurable. And when but a Shadow went by,
or fome Oyl was dropp’d, or Cloaths were
touch’d by thofe that were fick, prefently Virtue
awenf ont, not of Rods, or Trumpets, or Sha-
dows, or Cloaths, but of Himf{elf.

4. It was the Right-hand of the Lorp, which -
of old time brought thefe mighty things to pafs,
either when tlre Red Sea opened a Way for J/-
2ael to march, or when the Rock pour’d out Ri- .
vers to refrefh them. And fo now it 1s CaRrisT
himfelf, with his Body and Blood, once oftered
to Gop upon the Crofs, and ever fince ftanding
before him as flain, who fills his Church with the
Perfumes of his Sacrifice, whence faithful Com-
municants return home, with the Firft Fruits of
Salvation. Bread and Wine can contribute no
more to it, than the Rod of Mofes, or the Oil of
the Apoftles. But yet finceit pleafeth CurisT, to
work thereby, O my Gob, whenfoever thou
fhalt bid me, go and Wafb in Jordan, 1 will go;
and will no more doubt of being made clean from
my Sins, than if I had bath'd in thy Blood. And
when thou fay’ft, Go, take and cat this Bread
which I have blefled, I will doubt no more of
being I'ed with the Bread of Lafe, than if I were
cating thy very Flefh,

5. This
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¢. This Victim having been offered up in the
Fulnefs of Times, and in the mdft of the World,
which i1s CHrist’s Great Temple, and having
been thence carried up to Heaven, wiich 1s his
Sanctuary ; from thence {preads Salvation all a-
round, as the Burnt-offering did its Smoke. And
thus his Body and Blood have every where, but
efpecially at this Sacrament, a true and Real
Prefence. When he oftered himfelf upon Earth,
the Vapour of his Atonement went up and dar-
kened the very Sun: And by rending the Great
Veil, 1t clearly fhew’d, he had made a Way into
Heaven. And fince he is gone up, he fend:
down to Earth the Graces that {pring continually
both from his everlafting Sacrifice, and from the
continual Interceflion that attends it. So tha:
we need not fay, Who will go up inte Heawven ¢
Since without either aicending or defcending,
this facred Body of Jesus fills with Atonement.
and Blefling the remoteft Parts of this Temple.
6. Of thefe Bleflings Curist from above is
pleafed to beftow fometimes more, fometimes
lefs, in the feveral Ordinances of his Church,
which as the Stars of Heaven, differ from each
other i Glory. Fafling, Prayer, Hearing his
Word, are all good Veflels, to draw Water from
this Well of Salvation. But they are not all
equal. 'The Holy Communion when well ufed,
exceeds as much in Blefling, as it exceeds in dan-
ger of a Curfe, when wickedly and irreverently
taken. |
7. This great and holy Myftery communicates
to us, the Death of our blefled Lorp, both as
offering bimfelf to GOD, and as giving himfelf to
Man. As He offer’d himfelf to GOD, it enters
me into that Myftical Body for which he died,
and which is dead with CurisT: Yea, it fets me
on the very Shoulders of that Eternal Prieft,
while he ofters up Himfelf and intercedes for his
B2 Splrit-
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Spiritual Jfrael. And by this means it conveys to
me the Communion of his Sufferings, which leads
to 2 Communion in all his Graces and Glories.
As ke offers Himfelf to Man, the Holy Sacrament
15, after the Sacrifice for Sin, the true Sacrifice
ot Peace-offerings, and the 72b/c purpofely fet,
to recetve thofe Mercies that are fent down from
his Altar. Take and eat; this is my Body awhich
was broken for you. And this is the Blood that
avas fhed for you.

8. Here then I wait at the Lorp’s Table,
which both feaws me what an Apoftle, who had
Heaven for his School, had the greateft Mind to
{ee and learn, and offers me the richeft Gift
which a Saint can receive on Earth, the Lorp
Jesus erucified.

Amen, my Lorp and my Gob! Give me all
which thou fheweft, and grant that I may faith-
fully keep all thou giveft. ” Blefs thine Ordinance
and make it an Effeffual Means of thy Grace:
then blefs and fantify my Heart alfo. O my

Father, here 1 offer up to Thee my Soul; and
thou offereft to me thy Son. What I offer, is

indeed an Unclean Habitation to receive the Hop/y
one of Ifrael. Come in neverthelefs, Thou Eter.
nal Prieft; but cleanfe thy Houfe at thy Coming.

I am a poor, finful, loft Creatare; but fuch as I
am, finful and loﬁ I wait for thy Salvation,

Come in, O Lorp, with thy Salvation to a dy-
ing Man and make me whole; to a Sinner bound
hand and foot, and releafe me. Come, as thou
didft to the Publican. O let this Day Salvation

come to this Houfe.

Secr. V.
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SecT. V.,

Coicerning the Sacrament, as 1t is &
Pledge of Future Glory,

I, Pledge and an Earneft differ in this,
That an Earneft may be allow’d upon
Account, for part of that Payment which 1s pro-
mifed, whereas Pledges are taken back. 'T'hus
for Example, Zeal, Love, and thofe Degrees of
Holinefs, which Gob beftows in the Ufe of his
Sacraments, will remain with us when we are in
Heaven, and there make Part of our Happinels.
But the Sacraments themfelves fhall be taken back
and fhall no more appear in Heaven than did
the Cloudy Pillar in Canaan. We fhall have no
Need of thefe facred Figures of Curist, when
we fee him face to face: or of thele Pledzes of
that Glory to be revealed, when we fhall adtual-
ly poflefs it. But till that Day, the Holy Sacra-
ment hath that Third Ufe, of being a Pledge
from the Lorp that he will give us that Glory.
2. Our Lorp pointed at this, when he faid to
his Difciples, the Holy Cup being in his Hand,
That he would diink 120 more of that Fruit, 1ill he
Soould drink it nexw in the Kingdom of bis Father.
In the Purpofe of Gop, his Church and Heaven
go both together: That being the Way that
leads to this, as the Holy Place to the Helieff;
both which are implied in what Curist calls the
Kingdom of Gop. Whofoever therefore are ad-
mitted to this Dinner of the Lamb, unlefs they
be wanting to themfelves, need not doubt of be-
B 3 Ing:
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ing admitted to the Marriage Supper of Him,
who was dead, but zow lveth for evermore.

3. Our Saviour hath given us by his Death
Three Kinds of Life ; and he promifes to nourith
us in every one of them, by thefe Tokens of
Bread and Wine, which he hath made his Sacra-
ment. 'I'wo of thele are already nourithed here-
by ; but the third we are not yet come to. This
is that Eternal Life, for which we are as yet too
Vile Veflels. We are now neither of Age to
enjoy our Inheritance, nor able to bear the
Weight of Eternal Glory. And therefore it is
it lies for us in his Hands. But we Znocw in
awhom we bave believed, and are perfuaded be is
able to keep that fafe which ave have committed
unto him againft that Day. By Faith we depofit
or lay down this great Treafure, in the Hands of
Gob to keep. And Gob by this Sacrament af-
{ures us, both that he will keep it fafe, and will
reftore 1t to us when we are meet for it.

4. This Third Ufe is the Crown of the other
Two; and indeed they 2all aim at the fame Glo-
ry. 'The Firft is, To fet out as new and frefh
the Holy Sufferings, which have purchafed our
Title to Eternal Happinefs: The Second is,
both to reprefent and to convey to our Souls, all
neceflary Graces to qualify ug for it: And the
Third 15, To affure us, that when we are quali-
fied for it, Gop will faithfully render to us the
Purchafe. And thefe three make up the proper
Senfe of thofe Words, Take, eat ; this is my Body.
For the confecrated Bread doth not only repre-
{fent his Body; and bring the Virtue of it into
our Souls on Earth; but as to our Happinefs in
Heaven bought with that Price, it 1s the moft
{folemn Inftrument to aflure our Title to it.

5. Our Blefled Lorp being defirous before
his Death, as by a Deed of his Laft Will, to fet-

tle on his Difciples both fuch a Meafure of Gsace
in
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in this Life, as might now make them Hoiy;
and after this Life, {uch a Fulnefs of Bleflings as
might make them Eternally happy: He delivers
into our Hands, by Way of Inftrument and Con-
veyance, the Blefled Sacrament of his Body and

Blood: In the fame manner as Kings ufe to be-
ftow Dignities, by the beftowing of a Staff or a
Sword; And as Fathers beftow Eftates on their
Children, by giving them fome few #ritings.

6. The Reafon of all this 1s, 'The Giver can-
not put into bis Friend’s Hands, Houfes and
Lands, becaufe they are of an immoveable Na-
ture. And therefore this muft be fuppled by
fome Forms or Tokens, by which his Defign may
be fufficiently made known. Now Curist and
his Eftate, his Happinefs and his Glory, his Eter-
nity and his Heaven, are not things that may be
moved more eafily than the Mountains on the
Earth. And therefore thefe can be no otherwife
made over, than great immoveable Eftates are.
Wherefore as the Kingdom of Ifrae/ was once
made over to Dawvid, with the Ou that Samue/
pour’d upon his Head: So the Body and Blood of
Jesus, 1s 2z full Value, and Heaven with all its
Glory, in fure Title made over to True Chriftians
by that Bread and Wine which they receive in
the Holy Communion : The Minifter of Curist
having as much Power from his Mafter for doing
this, as any Prophet ever had for what he did.

7. O Lorp Jesu, who haflt ordained thefe
Myfteries for a Communion of thy Body, a
Means of thy Grace and a Pledge of thy Glory,
Settle me hereby m the Communion of thy Suf-
ferings which they fhew forth; feed me with that
hiving Bread which they prefent, and fan&ify me
n Body and Spirit for that Eternal Happinefs
which they gromife.

Eternal Prieft, who art gone up on high, to

receive Gifts for Men, fill my Heart, I befeech
‘I'hec,
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Thee, with Bleflings out of thy Holy Seat, as
now thou filleft my Mouth with the Holy things
of thy Church. O that in the Strength of this
Meat, I may walk my forty Days, till 1 come
to that Holy Mountain, where without the Help
of any Bread or Outward Sign, I {hall {fee my
Gop face to face. Blefled Spirit, help me to
drink fo worthily of this Fruit of the Vine, that
I may drink it new in the Kingdom of my Fa-

ther! *

SecT, VI

Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a Sa-
crifice.  And firft, of the Commeinora-
tive Sacrifice.

1, HERE never was on Earth 2 True Rell-

gion, without fome kind of Sacrifices.
And the Heathens who caft this Slander on the
Chriftian Church, did it for no better Reafon
than this, becaufe they faw neither Altars fet up,
nor Beafts flain or burnt among them. Even as
they accufed the Jews of adoring nothing but
Clouds, becaufe they bad no Gods of Stone or
Silver. Whereas 1n Truth, as what was Stone
or Silver, could not be a Gop; fo neither could
the bare Slaughter of Beafts, be a real Sacrifice.
None of thefe Sacrifices could ever take away
Sin, but in dependence on that of JEsus CHR1sT.
And no Sacrifice under the Law could reprefent
our Service to Gop, {o fully as 1t is done under
the Gofpel. The Holy Communion alone brings

together thefe two great Ends, Atonement of
o1ns,
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Sins, and acceptable Duty to Gop, of which alf
the Sacrifices of old, were no more than weak
shadows. As for the Atonement of Sin, ’tis fure
the Sacrifice of CurisT alone was {ufficient for
it: And that this great Sacrifice, being both of
an infinite Value, to fatisfy the moft fevere Jui-
tice, and of an infinite Virtue, to produce all its
iiffe@s at once, neced never more be repeated.
This Perhaps was the Want of Faith in Mp/fes;
( Numb. xx. 12.) to firike a Second time, and
without Order, that Myfterious Rock, which to
ftrike once had been enough. For this Second
Blow could only proceed, from a faithlefs Mii-
truft, as if the Firft, which alone was enjoin’d
cou’d not fuffice. But it were a much greater
Offence againft the Blood of Curist, to queltion
its infinite Worth, The Oftering of it there-
fore muft needs be one only; and the repeating
thereof, utterly fuperfluous.

Neverthelefs this Sacrifice, which by a 7ea/
Oblation was not to be offered more than once,
is by a Devout and Thankful Commemoeration,
to be offered up every Day. 'This i1s what the
Avpoftle calls, 7o fet forth the Death of the Lorp:
To fet it forth as well before the Eyes of Gop
his Father, as before the Eyes of Men: And
what St. Auflin explained, when he f{aid, The
Holy Flefh of Jesus was offered in three Man-
ners; By prefiguring Sacrifices under the Law,
before his Coming into the World, in »ea/ Deed
upon the Crofs, and by a Cemmemorative Sacra-
ment after he alcended into Heaven. AIll comes
to this, 1. That the Sacrifice in itfelf, can never
be repeated; 2. That neverthelefs, this Sacra-
ment, by our Remembrance, becomes a kind of
Sacrifice, whereby we prefent before Gop the
Father, that precious Oblation of his Son once
offered. And thus do we every Day offer unto

Gop, the meritorious Sufferings of our Lorp, as
the
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the only {ure ground whereon Gop may give,
and we obtamn the Bleflings we pray for. Now,

there 1s no Ordinance or Myftery, that is {o blef-
fed an Inftrument to reach this everlafting Sa-
crifice, and to fet it folemnly forth before the
Eyes of Gop, as the Holy Communion is. 7o
Men 1t 1s a facred Table, where Gop’s Minifter is
order’d to reprefent from Gop his Mafter, the
Paflion of his dear Son, as full freth, and fill
powerful for their Eternal Salvation. And s
Gobp 15 an Altar, whereon Men myftically pre-
{fent to him, the fame Sacrifice, as flill bleeding
and {ueing for Mercy. And becaufe it is the
High Prieft himfelf, the True Anointed of the
Logp, who hath fet up both this Table and the
Altar, for the Communication of his Body and
Blood to Men, and for the Reprefentation of
both to Gop : It cannot be doubted but that the
one 1s moft profitable to the Penitent Sinner, and
the other moft acceptable to his gracious Father.

3. The People of I/rae/ in worlluping ever
turn’d their Eyes and their Hearts, toward that
Sacrifice, the Blood whereof the High-prieft was
to carry into the Sanltuary. So let us ever tum
our Eyes and our Hearts, toward Jesus our eter-
nal High Prieft, who is gone up into the true
Santuary, and doth there continually prefent
both his own Body and Blood before Gop, and
(as daron did) all the True Ifrae/ of Gop in a
Memorial. <In the mean Time, we beneath in
the Church, prefent to Gop his Body and Blood
i a Memorial, that under this Shadow of his
Crofs, and Figure of his Sacrifice, we may prefent
ourfelves in very Deed before him.

4. O Lorp, who feeft nothing in me, that
is truly mine, but finful Duft and Afhes, look
upon the Sacrifice of thy dear Son, once offered
for my Sins, Turn thine eyes, O merciful Fa-
ther, to the Satlsfa&mn and Interceflion Ef my

ORD,
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Lorp, who now fits at thy right Hand; to the
Seals of thy Covenant, which lie before thee
upon this Table; and to all the Wants, Weak-
nefles and Diftrefles, which Thou feeft in ‘my
Heart, O Father, glorify thy Son; O Son of
Gop, blefs thou thine Ordinance, and fend with
it the Influence of that Spirit, whom Thou haft
promiled to all Flefh : "That by the Help of thefe
Mercies, the World, the Church and our Souls
may glorify Thee now and ever.

Secr, VIL
Cencerning the Sacrifice of Ourfelycs.

1. OO many who are call’d Chrittians live
as 1f under the Gofpel there were no
Sacrifice but that of Curist on the Crofs. And
indeed there is no other, that can atone for our
oms, or fatisfy the Juftice of Gop, Tho’ the
whole Church fhould offer up herfelf as a Burnt
Sacrifice to Gob, yet could fhe contribute no
more towards bearing away the Wrath to come,
than thofe who ftood near Curist when he gave
up the Ghoft, did toward the darkening of the
Sun, or the Shaking of the Earth. But what is
not neceflary to this Sacrifice which alone re-
- deem’d Mankind, is abfolutely neceflary to our
having a Share in that Redemption. So that
tho’ the Sacrifice of ourfelves canrot procure Salva-
tion, yet it is altogether needful to our receiving
it
2. As Aaron rever came in before the Lorp,
without the whole People of Jfael, reprefented
hoth by the 12 Stones on his Breaft, and by the

(wo
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two others on his Shoulders: So Jesus Curist
does nothing without his Church ; infomuch that
{ometimes they are reprefented as only One Per-
fon: Seeing Curist alts and fuffers for his Bo-
dy, in that Manner which becomes the Head,
and the Church follows all the Motions and Suf-
ferings of her Head, in fuch a Manner as 15 pof-
fible to its weak Members.

3. The whole Divinity of St. Pan/ turns upon
this Conformity both of Actions and Sufferings ;
and that of St. Fobn likewile, upon this {fame
Communion or Fellowfhip. The Truth 1s, our
Lorp had neither Birth, nor Death, nor Refur-

rection on Earth, but fuch as we are to conform
to : As he hath neither Afcenfion, nor Everlaft-

ing Life, nor Glory in Heaven, bnt fuch as we
may have in commen with him.

4. This Conformity to CurisT, which is the
Grand Principle of the whole Chriftian Religion,
relates firft to our Duty, about his Sufferings; and
then to our Happinefs about his Exaltation, pre-
{uppofing his Sufferings. And both make up a
full Comment on our Lorp’s frequent Command
to his Difciples, 'To follow Him. For without
doubt we fhall follow him into Heaven, if we
will follow him on Earth: And fhall have Con-
munion With Him in Glory, if we have Conformi-
ty with him here in his Sufferings.

5. Thefe Expreflions, to follow, to have Cox-
formity and to have Communion, oblige us all to
follow Him, as much as in us lies, thro’ all the
Parts of his Life, and every Funltion of his
Office. We muft be born with Him, die on his
Crofs, be buried in his Grave, {uffer m his Tri-
bulations. CHrisT and Chrifttans muft be conti-
nually together: Where I am, faith he, there
fhall my Servant be. But of all thefe Duties, the
moft neceffary is, The bearing his Crofs, and dy-
g with bim in Sacrifice.
6. CurisT
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6. Curis7 never defign’d to offer himfelf fox
nis People, without his People; no more than
the High Priefts of old. He prefented himfelf to
Gop in this great Temple, the World, at the
Head of whole Mankind, He came as a volun-
tary Victim to the Altar, being attended on by
his {frael, who, as it were, with their Hands,
laid all their Sins upon his Head. Therefore, as
it was neceflary, that they who {ought for Atone-
ment fhould wait upon the Sacrifice; {fo it 1s,
that whoever {ceks Eternal Salvation, fhould wait
at that Altar, the Crofs, whereon this eternal
Prieft and Sacrifice, was pleas'd to offer up him-
{elf.

7. The Sinners indeed under the Law did not
die at the Altar, the Vi¢tim alone being burn’d
and deftroy’d. But becaufe they laid their Hands
on it when it was dying, and fell on their Faces
to the Ground, when it fell bleeding to Death,
they were reputed to gffer up themfelves as well
as the Vittim. So Chriftians are not cructfied 1n
the {fame Manner as CarisT was, yet becavfe
they caft themfelves upon his Crofs and Suffer-

ings, as the only Means of Atonement for their
Sins and Salvation for their Souls, becaufe of the

Grief they {uffer to think of the Son of Gop thus
dying, dying only for their Sake, which is as a
Sword both to pierce their Hearts, and to pierce
and crucify their Sins ;3 and becaufe their whole
Body of Sin being thus crucified, there remains
no Life in them, but what is offered up to Gop’s
Service: On all thefe Grounds, the Saviour thug
oftering himfelf, and the Saved fo united to Him
by Faith, fo partaking of his Sufferings, and {o
given up to his Will, are accounted before Gop,
one and the fame Sacrifice.

8. bBut be it obferv’d, that in order to their
being fo accounted, they are to crucify their fin-
full Members, as really as Curist himfelf had

C his
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his finlefs Body cracified: So that each may fay,
I am crucificd to the World and the World crucified
to me. And thus JEsus Carist and his whole
Church do together make up that compleat Sacri-
fice, which was forefhewn by that of old, where-
of, the Kidneys and Fat were burnt upon the
Altar: but the Flefh, the Skin, Feet and Dung
(Emblems of Sin) were thrown and burnt with-
out the Camp. For Curist and his Church {o
join m one Offering, that he contributes all that
can go up into Heaven, to appeale and pleafe
Gop, and we contribute nothing but Sin, but
what muft be removed out of the Way: Yea,
and {o that it 1s needfull farther, in order to our
being accounted one Sacrifice with him, that not
only our Perfons but all our Altions likewife, be
wholly devoted to Gobp. [ am crurified aith
Curist. Now [ [ive not (faith the Chriftian)
but CHRIST liveth in me.  And the Life wbhich 1
noww livve in the Flefb, I live by Faith in the Son of
Gop. ~

9. This a& of the Church confecrating herfelf
to Goo, and fo joined to Curist, as to make
but One Oblation with him, 1s the Myfery
which was once reprefented by the Daily Sacri-
fice: The Firlt and Chief Part whereof was the
‘Lamb, which did forefhew the Lamb of Gonbp:
The Second was the Meat (or vather Meal) and
Drink-offering, made of Flower, mingled with
Oil and Wine; all which bemg thrown on the
Lamb continually was accounted one and the
fame Sacrifice. Now thefe, which were fo
thrown on the main Sacrifice, fignified properly
thefe Offerings, which Chriftians muft prefent to
(Gop, of themfelves, their Goods and their Praif-
es. From this Meal and Drink-offering came the
Bread and Wine to be ufed at the Lorp’s Supper.
Now all we can offer on our own Account, is
but fuch an Oblation, as this Mea/ and Drink-

offering
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offeiing was, which cannot be preicnted zione,
but only with the iMents of Jesus CnrisT, and
which cannot go to Heaven but with the Smoak
of that Great Burnt Saciifice.  On the one Side,
neither our Perfons nor Works can be prefented
to Gop, otherwile than as thele Additional Of-
ferings, which of themlelves fall to the Ground,
unlefs the Great Sacrifice {uftain them. And on
the other Side, this grecat Sacrifice fultains and
fanttifies only thofe Thines, that are thrown into
his Fire, hallow’d upon Lis Altar, and together
with him confecrated to Gop.

10. Now tho’ we are call’d at all times to this
Conformity and Commuunion in the Sufferings of
Curist, yet more efpecially when we approach
this Dreadfull Myftery, let us take a peculiar
care, that as both the Principal and Additional
Sacrifices went up toward Heaven in the {ame
Flame, fo Jesus CuristT and all his Members
may jointly appear before Gop, that we may
ofter up our Souls and Bodies, at the fame time,
in the fame Place and in the {fame Oblation. Let
us take care to attend on this Sacrifice in fuch a
Manner, 1. As may become faithfull Difciples,
who are refolved to die for and with their Maf-
ter. 2. As true Members that cannot outlive
their Head, and 3. As penitent Sinners, who
cannot look for any Share in the Glory of their
vaviour, unlefs they really enter into the Com-
munion of that Sacrifice and thofe Sufferings,
which their Mafter, their Head and their Savi-
our has paft thro, and which they are engag’d to
by this very Sacrament.

11, To this Effet, the faithfull Worfhipper,
prefenting that Soul and Body, which Gop hath
given him, at the Altar, may fay,

Lo, I come! If this Soul and Body may be
ufefull to any Thing, 1o do thy Will, O Gon.
And if it pleafe thee to ufe the Power thou hatt

C:z OVCL
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over Duft and Afhes, over weak Flefh and Blood,
over a brittle Veflel of Clay, over the Work of
thine own Hands; lo, here they are, to fuffer
alfo thy good Pleafure. If thou pleafe to vifit
me either with Pain or Dithonour, I will fuméle
myfelf under it, and thro’ thy Grace, be obedient
unto Death, even the Death upon the Crofs. What-
{foever may befall me either from Neighbours or
Strangers, fince it is Thou employeft them, tho’
they know it not (unlefs*thou help me to fome
lawfull Means of redrefling the Wrong) I will
not apen my Mouth before the Lorp who {miteth
me, except only to fing the Pfa/m alter 1 have
eaten thofe bitter Herbs which belong to this
Paffover, and to blefs the Lorp. Hereafter no
Man can take away any thing from me, no Life,
no Honour, no Eftate: Since I am ready to lay
them down, as foon as I perceive Thou requiret
them at my Hands. Neverthelefs, O Father, if
Thou be avilling, remove this Cup from me 5 but if
not, thy Will be dome. Whatever Sufferings here-
after may trouble my Flefh, or whatever Agonies
may trouble my Spirit, O Father, into thy Hand
avill I commend my Life, and all that concerneth
it. And if thou be pleas’d, either that I live,
yet a while, or not, I will with my Saviour,
boav doawn my Head, I will humble myf{elf under
thy Hand ; I will give up all Thou art pleas’d to
to afk, untill at lalk I give up the Ghofl.

12. O Gop and Father, beftow on me fuch a
Meafure of that Spirit, thro” which tliy Son offer-
ed Himjelf as may fan&tify for ever the Body and
Soul which I now offer: A Spirit of Contrition,
that T may loath thofe Sins which deliver’d my
Gob to Death; and a Spirit of Holinefs, that I
may never be tempted to them agan, any more
than a crucified Man can be tempted. O let
this Body never be untied from his Crofs, to re-

turn a freth to Folly and Vanity. Arm and Rodf
0
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of the Lorp, who didft revenge my Sins on thy
own Son, correft and deftroy them alfo m me.
O my Gop, accept of a Heart, that fheds now
before Thee its Tears, as a poor Viftim does its
Blood; and that ratles up unto Thee all 1ts De-
fires, as a Burnt Offering does its Flames. And
fince my Sacrifice can neither be holy nor accept-
ed, being alone, receive 1t, O Father, cloathed
with the Righteoufnefs of thy Son, and made ac-
ceptable with that Holy Perfume which rifes
from off his Altar: And grant that he who fanc-
tifies and they who are fanétified, may partake of
One Paflion, and enjoy with Thee the {ame
Glory |

SecT, VIII,
Concerning the Sacrifice of cur Goods.

t. Y T is an Exprefs Command of Gop by 17-

Jes, That no Worfhipper fhould appear be-
fore the Lorp empty. Nor is this repealed by
Curist. Sincere Chriftians therefore, at the re -
cerving of the Holy Communion, fhould together
with the A&ual Sacrifice of themfelves, bring:
the Freewill-Offering of their Goods. Indeed
this as naturally follows the former, as the Fruits
and Leaves follow the T'ree, and as what we bave
or can, comes after what we are. Otherwife,
our Sacrifice were maim’d, and would not fujt
with that of CurisT, which was whole and en-
tire. 'Therefore, as our Bodies and Souls are
Sacrifices attending the Sacrifice of Curist, fo
muft all our Goods attend the Sacrifice of our
Perfons. In a Word, whenfoever we offer our-

C3 {clves,
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{clves, we offer by the felf fame A&, all that
we hawe, all that we can, and do therein engage
for all, that it {hall be dedicated to the Glory of
Gop, and that it fhall be furrender’d into his
Hands, and employed for fuch Ufes as he fhall
appoint.

2. It behov'd Jfrael to go forth out of Egypt,
with all their Cattle and Goods, to offer them
unto the Lorp, that he might take either All, or
{fuch a Part, as he would be pleas’d to chufe.
And fo it behoves every Sinner at his Converfion
to Gop, and whenever he approaches his Table,
to confecrate all he has to Jesus Curist. From
that very Moment that we give up ourfelves to
Curist, who hath hikewife given him{elf for us,
as all he poflefles becomes ours, namely his
Grace, his Immortality, his Glory, (which he
beftows upon us at the times he {ees beft for our
Salvation) {fo all we have becomes his, and he
may take it after, in what time and manner he
thall fee beft for his Glory. All thimgs are his,
as he 1s Sovereign Lorp and Gopo. But all that
we have 1s his by a farther Title, becavfe we
have given them, with our own Perfons, by our
own A& and Deed. So that all which we are,
which we can give, even to the leaft Veflel
our Houfes, is made Holy 1n this one Confecra-
tion, according to the Words of the Prophet:
In that Day fball be upon the wery Bridles of the
Horfes, Holinefs unto the Lorp: And every Pot in
{ervfalem eund Judah, fball be holy unta the Lorb.
Lech, x1v. 20, 21,

3. This Confecration whereby the Worfhipper
offers up kimfelf, and all his Concerns to Gop, is
firft, As to our Souls and Bodies an inexpreflible
Blefling, raifing us to the very Nature, the Holi-
nefs and Immortality of Gop. Secondly, as to
the Confecrated Things, it is 2 miraculous Privi-

lege, which infimitely maultiplies whatever 1s thus
parted
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parted with. It blefles the Ufe of it, altho’ it
be but prefented, as long as we can enjoy it:
And exchanges it, when we can enjoy it no
more, not as if Water was turn’d into Wine, or
Dirt into Gold: but as if we conceive a Glafs of
Water turn’d into Streams of everlalting Comforts,
Small Cottages of Clay into Royal Palaces, or the
Duft of 1/rael into {fo many Stars of Heaven.

4. Now tho’ our Lorp, by that everlafting
Sacrifice of himfelf, offers himfelf at all 'Times
and in all Places, as we likewife offer ourfelves
and all that is ours, to be a continual Sacrifice :
Yet becaufe Curist offers himfelf for us at the
Holy Communion, in a peculiar manner;-we alfo
fhould then, in a more {pecial manner, renew all
our Sacrifices. 'Then and there, at the Altar of
Gop, it is right, both to repeat all the Vows
and Promifes, which for fome Hindrance or other
we had not yet the Convenience to fulfill ; and to
renew all thofe other Performances, which can
never be fulfill’d, but with the End of our Days.}

5. But at the {fame time that the Chriftian Be-
liever does any Good Work, let him draw out
of the Good Meafure of his Heart, Fire and
Frankincenfe, that is, fuch Zeal and Love as may
raife Good, Mora/ Works into Religious Sacri-
fices. Whenever he helps his Neighbour, Jet
him fo reverently and fervently lift up his Heart
to Gop, as may become both that Majefty he
adores, and the pious A& which he intends.
And then whether he do it at his Door, orin the
Way, orin the Temple, it matters not; for the
Hour 15 long fince come, that Alls of Religion
are not confined either fo Ferufalem, or to this
Meuntain. Whereloever thou haft the Occafion
of doing a holy Work, there Gop makes Hply
Ground for Thee: Only, in order to become a
Spiritual Worthipper, the Work muft be done 7
cpivit and in Truwth: With fuch a Mind and

* ‘Thought,
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'Thought, with fuch Faith and Love, as the’
thou wert laying thy Ob/ation upon the Altar,
where thou knoweft that Curist will both ef-
feftually find, and graciouily accept it.

6. I dare appear before the Lorp, with all
my Sins and my Sorrows. It is jult alfo that I
thould appear with thefe few Bleflings. Hawing
receiv’d them of thy Hand, now do I offer them
to Thee again. Forgive. I beleech Thce, my
Sins, deliver me from my Sorrows, and accept of
this my Sacrifice: Or rather look, in my Behalf
on that only true Sacrifice, whereof here 15 the
Sacrament; the Sacrifice of thy well-beloved
Son, proceeding from Thee, to die forme. O
let Him come unto me now, as the only-begot-

ten of the Father, full of Grace and Truth!
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ON THE

I.orDS SUPPER.

I. As it is a Memortal of the Sujfer-
ings and Death of CHRIST.

HYMN L

( TN that fad memorable Night,
I When Jesus was for Us betray'd,
He left his Death-recording Rite,
He took, and blefs’d, and brake the Bread,
And gave his Own their laft Bequeft,
And thus his Love’s Intent expreft :

2 Take eat, this is my Body given,
To purchafe Life and Peace for You,
Pardon and Holinefs and Heaven ;
Do this, my dying Love to fhew,
Accept
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Accept your precious Legacy,
And thus, my Friends, remember me.

3 He took into his Hands the Cup,
To crown the Sacramental Featt,
“And full of kind Concern look’d up,
And gave what He to them had bleft,
And drink ye all of this, He faid,

In folemn Memory of the Dead.
4 This is my. Blood which feals the New

Eternal Covenant of my Grace,
My Blood fo freely fhed for You, -

For you and all the Sinfull Race,
My Blood that {peaks your Sins forgiven,
And juftifies your Claim to Heaven.

5 The Grace which I to all bequeath
In this Divine Memorial take,
And mindful of your Saviour’s Death,
Do this, my Followers, for my {ake,
Whofe dying Love hath left behind
Eternal Life for all Mankind.

HYMN IL

1 YN this exprefiive Bread I fee
The Wheat by Man cut down for me,
And beat, and bruis’d, and ground:
The heavy Plagues and Pains and Blows
Which Jesus fuffer’d from his Foes,
Are in this Emblem found.

2 'The Bread dried up and burnt,...vg'-i;t'-'ﬁ ﬁré\
Prefents the Father’s vengefyfidie, ¢ i\

' N L AR = V2
Which my Redeemer bofed Fuve, =yt v 2k

. » JJ?:* ,T:_" nll-_-ﬁ
Tnto his Bones the Fire he feﬁﬂ',% B ENRNNY.

Till all the flaming Darts wete fpeatiss.. -
And Juftice atk’d no more, -7 .- **Why

=af
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5 Why haft Thou, Lorp, forfook Thine own
Alas, what Evil hath He done,
The Spotlefs Lamb of Gop?
Cut oft, not for Him{elf, but me,
He bears my Sins on yonder Tree,

And pays my Debt in Blood.

4 Seiz’d by the Rage of finful Man
I fee Him bound, and bruis’d, and flain:
"Tis done, the Martyr dies !
His Life to ranfom ours 1s given,
And lo! the fierceft Fire of Heaven
Confumes the Sacrifice.

5 He fuffers both from Man and Gonp,
He bears the Umverfal Load
Of Guilt and Mifery ; '
He fuffers to reverfe our Doom ;
And lo! my Lorp 15 here become

The Bread of Life to me!

HYMN Il

] HEN let us go, and take, and cat
The heavenly everlafling Meat
For Fainting Souls prepar’d ;
Fed with the living Bread Divine
Difcern we in the facred Sign
The Body of the Lorp.

2 The Inftruments that bruis’d Him {o
Were broke and fcatter’d long aco,
The Flames extinguifh’d were,

But Jesu’s Death is ever New,
He whom in Ages paft they flew
Doth ftill as {flain appear.

Th®
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3 Th’ Oblation fends as fweet a Smell,

Ev’n now it pleafes Gop as well
As when 1t firft was made,
'The Blood doth now as freely flow,
As when his Side receiv’d the Blow
'That thew'd him newly dead.

4 ‘Then let our Faith adore the Lamb
To day as yefterday the {fame,
In thy great Oftering join,
Partake the Sacrificial Food,
And eat thy Flefh and drink thy Blood,
And live for ever Thine.

HYMN IV,

t ET all who truly bear
The Bleeding Saviour’s Name,
Their faithful Hearts with us prepare,
And eat the Pafcal Lamb.
Our Paffover was flain
At Salem’s hallow’d Place,
Yet we who in our Tents remain,
Shall gain his largeft Grace.

2 This Euchariftic Feaft
Our every Want fupplies,
And ftill we by his Death are bleft,
And fhare his Sacrifice.
By Faith his Flefh we eat,
Who here his Paflion fhew,
And Gop out of his Holy Seat
Shall all his Gifts beftow.

Who thus our Faith employ

His Sufferings to record,
Ev’n now we mournfully enjoy

Communion with our LoRrbp,

As
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As tho’ we every one
Beneath his Crofs had {tood,

And feen him heave, and heard him groan,
And felt his guthing Blood,

O Gonp! tis finith’d now!
The Mortal Pang is paft!

By Faith his Head we fee Him bov,
And hear Him breathe his laft !
We too with Him are Dead,
And fhall with Him arife,

The Crofs on which He bows his Head,
Shall lift us to the Skies.

HYMN V.

; Thou eternal Vitim flain
O A Sacrifice for guilty Man,
By the Eternal Spirit made
An Offering in the Sinner’s ftead,
Our everlafting Prieft art Thou,
And plead’ft thy Death for Sinners now.

2 Thy Offering fill continues New,
Thy Vefture keeps its Bloody Hue,

‘Thou ftand’ft the ever flaughter'd Lamb,
Thy Priefthood ftill remains the fame,

Thy Years, O Gob, can never fail,
Thy Goodnefs is unchangeable.

3 O that our Faith may never move,
But ftand unfhaken as thy Love,
Sure Evidence of Things unfeen,
Now let it pafs the Years between,
And view Thee bleeding on the Tree,
My Gob, who dies for Me, for Me!

D HYMN VI,
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HYMN VL

1 AH give me, Lorp, my Sins to mourn,
My Sins which have thy Body torn,
Give me with broken Heart to fee
Thy laft tremendous Agony,
To weep o’er an expiring Gov,
And mix my Sorrow with thy Blood.

, O could I gain the Mountain’s Height,
And look upon that piteous Sight!
O that with Salem’s Daughters 1

Might ftand and {ee my Saviour die,
Smite on my Breaft and inly mourn,
But never from thy Crofs return !

HYMN VIL

i CO M E Holy Ghoft, fet to thy Seal,
Thine inward Witnefs give,

To all our waiting Souls reveal
The Death by which we hve.

2 Spe&ators of the Pangs Divine
O that we Now may be,
Difcerning in the Sacred Sign
His Paffion on the Tree.

2 Give us to hear the dreadful Sound
Which told his Mortal Pain,
Tore up the Graves, and fhook the Groung,

. And rent the Rocks mn twain,

1 Repeat the Saviour’s dying Cry
In every Heart fo loud,
That every Heart may now reply
This was the Son of Gop ! '
HYMN VIIT
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dYMN VIII,

! OME to the Supper come,
Sinners there ftill is Room ;
Every Soul may be his Gueft,
JEsus gives the general Word ;
Share the Monumental Feaft,
Eat the Supper of your Lorp.

In this Authentic Sign
Behold the Stamp Divine:
CHRrisT revives his Sufferings here,
Still expofes them to View,
See the Crucified appear,

Now believe He died for You!?

HYMN IX.

{ OME hither all, whofe grov’ling Tafte
Inflaves your Souls, and lays them watte,
Save your Expence, and mend your Chear:
Here Gop Himfelf's prepar’d and dreft,
Himfelf vouchfafes to be your Featt,
In whom alone all Dainties are.

Come hither all, whom tempting Wine
Bows to your Father Belial’s Shrine,

Sin all your Boaft, and Sence your Gop:
Weep now for what ye’ve drank amifs,
And lofe your Tafte of Senfual Blifs

By drinking here your Saviour’s Blood.

2 Come hither all, whom fearching Pain,
And Confcience’s loud Cries arraign,

D 2 Pro-
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Producing all your Sins to View:
Tafte; and difmifs your guilty Iear,
O tafte, and fee that Gob 1s here,

To heal your Souls, and Sin fubdue.

Come hither all, whom carelefs Joy
Doth with alluring Force deftroy

While loofe ye range heyond your Bounds:

True Love is here, that pafles quite,
And all your tranfient mean Delight

Drowns, as a Flood the lower Grounds.

Come hither all, whofe Idol-love,
While fond the pleafing Pain ye prove,
Raifes your foolifh Raptures high,
True Love is here, whofe dying Breath
Gave Life to Us; who tafted Death,
And dying once no more can die.

Lorp, I have now invited All:
And inftant ftill the Guefts fhall call,
Still fhall I All invite to Thee:

For O my Gob, it feems but right
In mine, thy meaneft Servant’s Sight,

That where All ip there All fhould be.

HYMN X.

Atuer, Thy own in CurisT receive,
Who deeply for our Follies grieve,
And caft our Sims away,
Refolv'd to lead our Lives anew,
Thine only Glory to purfue,
And only Thee obey.

2 Faith in thy Pard’ning Love we have,

Willing Thou art our Souls to fave,

Foi
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For Jesu's Sake alone :
Jesus thy Wrath hath pacified,
Jesus, thy Well-belov’d hath died
For all Mankind t’atone.

3 The Death {uftain'd for all Mankind
With humbleft Thanks we call to mind,
With grateful Joy approve; |
And every Soul of Man embrace,
And love the dearly ranfom’d Race
In the Redeemer’s Love,

4 Receive us then, Thou Pard’ning Gop,
Partakers of his Flefh and Blood
Grant that we now may be:
The Sp'rit’s Attefting Seal impart,
And {peak to every Sinner’s Heart
The Saviour died for Thee!

HYMN XI.

£ Gop, that hear’ft the Praycr,
Attend thy People’s Cry,
Who to thy Houfe repair,
And on thy Death rely,
Thy Death which now we call to mind,
And truft our Legacies to find.

2 Thou meeteft them that joy
In thefe thy Ways to go,
And to thy Praife employ
Their happy Lives below,
And ftill within thy Temple-Gate

For all thy promis’d Mercies wait.

2 We wait t"obtain them naw,

We {eek the Crucified,
And at thy Altar bow ;

And long to feel applied
D3

)
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The Blood for our Redemption given,
And eat the Bread that came from Heaven.

Come then our Dying Lorp,
To Us thy Goodnefs {hew,
In Honour of thy Word
The Inward Grace beftow,
And Magnify the facred Sign,
And prove the Ordinance Divine.

HYMN XIL

J E S U, fuffering Deity,
Can we help remembring Thee,
"Thee, whofe Blood for Us did flow,

Thee, who di'dft to fave thy Foe!

Thee Redeemer of Mankind,
Gladly now we call to mind,

Thankfully thy Grace approve,
Take the Tokens of thy Love.

This for thy dear Sake we do,
Here thy Bloody Paffion {hew,
Till Thou doft to Judgment comé,
'Till thy Arms receive us home.

Then we walk in Means no more,

There their Sacred Ufe 15 o’er,
There we fee Thee Face to Face,

Sav'd Eternally by Grace.

HYMN XHL

£ YOME all who truly bear
The Name of Crrist your LORD,

His laft Myferious Supper Share, |
And keep his kindeft Word:

Hereby
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Hereby your Faith approve
In Jesus Crucified,

In Mem’ry of my dying Love
Do this, He faid; and died.

2 The Badge and Token This,

The fure confirming Seal

That He 1s Ours, and we are His,
The Servants of his Will,
His dear peculiar Ones,
'The Purchafe of his Blood :

His Blood which once for All atones,
And brings us #sww to Gop,

3 Then let us ftill profefs
Our Mafter’s honour’d Name,
Stand forth his Faithful Witnefles,
True Followers of the Lamb:
In Proof that fuch we are
His Saying we receive,
And thus to all Mankind declare

We 4o in CHR1sT believe.

4 Part of his Church below
We thus our Right maintain,
Our Living Memberthip we fhew,
And in the Fold remain ;
The Sheep of Ifrael's Fold,
In England's Paftures fed,
And Fellowfhip with All we hold
Who hold it with our Head.

HYMN XIV,

i ATHER, hear the Blood of JEsus,
Speaking in thine Ears above!
From thy Wrath and Curfe releafe us,
Manifeft thy Pard'ning Love ;
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O receive us to thy Favour,
For his only Sake recetve,
Give us to our Bleeding Saviour,

Let us by thy Dying live.

2 % To thy Pard’ning Grace receive them ™

Once He pray’d upon the Tree,

Still his Blood cries out ““ Forgive them,
All their Sins were purg’d by me.”

Still our Advocate in Heaven
Prays the Prayer on Earth begun,

¢« Father, fhew their Sins forgiven,
« Father, glorify thy Sonl™

HYMN XV,

3 Vinc Friend of Sinners, hear us
Humbly at thy Crofs who lie,
In thine Ordinance be near us,
Now th’Ungodly juftify:
Let thy Bowels of Compaiiion
To thy ranfom’d Creatures move,

Shew us all thy great Salvation,
Gop of Truth, and Gop of Love.

2 By thy Meritorious Dying
Save us from this Death of Sin,
By thy pretious Blood’s applying
Make our inmoit Nature clean;

Give us worthily t’adore Thee,
Thou our Full Redeemer be,

Give us Pardon, Grace, and Glory,
Peace, and Power, and Heaven in Thee.

HYMN XVL



Hymins oir tle LORD's Qupper, 13

HYMN XVI.

i OME, Thou everlafting Spirit,
Bring to every thankful Mind
All the Saviour’s dying Merit
All his Suffering for Mankind ;
T'rue Recorder of his Paflion,
Now the living Faith impart,
Now reveal his great Salvation,
Preach his Gofpel to our Heart.

2 Come, Thou Witnefs of his Dying,
Come, Remembrancer Divine,
Let us feel thy Power applying
CHrIsT to every Soul and mine;
Let us groan thine inward Groaning,
Look on Him we pierc’d, and grieve,
All receive the Grace Atoning,

All the Sprinkled Blood receive.

HYMN XVII.

i HO is This, that comes from far
Clad in Garments dipt in Blood!

Strong trinmphant Traveller,
Is he Man, or is he Gop?

2 I that fpeak in Righteoufnefs,

Son of Gop and Man I am,

Mighty to redeem your Race
JEsus is your Saviour’s Name.

3 Wherefore are thy Garments red,
Died as in a crimfon Sea?
They that in the Wine-fat tread

Are not ftain’d fo much as Thee.
[ the
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4 1 the Father's fav’rite Son,
Have the dreadful Wine-prefs trod,
Borne the vengeful Wrath alone,
All the fiercelt Wrath of Gonb.

HYMN XVIIL

I IFT your Eyes of Faith, and look,
On the Signs He did ordain!
Thus the Bread of Life was broke,
Thus the Lamb of Gop was {lain,

Thus was thed on Calvary
His laft Drop of Blood for me!

2 See the flaughter’d Sacrifice,
See the Altar ftain’d with Blood !
Crucified before our Eyes
Faith difcerns the Dying Gon,
Dying that our Souls might live,
Gafping at his Death, Forgive!

HY MN XIXx.

Orcive, the Saviour cries,
They know not what they do,
Forgive, my Heart replies,
And all my Soul renew ;
I claim the Kingdom in thy Right,
Who now thy Suftering {hare,
And mount with Thee to Sion’s Height,

And fee thy Glory there.

HYMN XX,
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HYMN XX, X
]j ’EJAMB of Gop, whofe Bleeding Love

We thus recall to mind,
Send the Anfwer from above,
And let us Mercy find ;
Think on us, who think on Thee

And every frugeling Soul releafe -
O remember Calvayy,
And bid us go in Peace.

2 By thine Agonizing Pain,
And Bloody Sweat, we pray,
By thy Dying Love to Man,
Take all our Sins away ;
Burft our Bonds, and fet us free,
From all Iniquity releafe:
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in Peace,

s Let thy Blood, by Faith applied
The Sinner’s Pardon feal,
Speak us freely Juftified,
And all our Sicknefs heal :
By thy Paflion on the Tree

Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceafe :
O remember Calvary,

And bid us g0 in Peace.

1 Never will we hence depart,
Till Thou our Wants relieve,
Write Forgivenefs on our Heart,
And all thine Image give :
Still our Souls fhall cry to Thee
Till perfected in Holinefs :
O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in Peace,
HYMN XXI
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HYMN XXIL

I OD of unexampled Grace,
Redeemer of Mankind,

Matter of eternal Praife
We in thy Paflion find :

Still our choiceft Strains we bring,
Still the joyful Theme purfue,

Thee the Friend of Sinners {ing
Whofe Love is ever new.

- Endlefs Scenes of Wonder rife
With that myfterious Tree,
Crucified before our Eyes
Where we our Maker fee:

Jesus, Lorp, what hat Thou done!
Publith we the Death Divine,
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own
Was never Love like Thine!

1 Never Love nor Sorrow was
Like that my Jesus fhow’d
See Him ftretch’d on yonder Crofs
And crufh’d beneath our Load!
Now difcern the Deity,
Now his heavenly Birth declare’
Faith cries out *Tis He, ’tis He,
My Gob that {uffers there!

4 Jesus drinks the bitter Cups
The Wine-prefs treads alone,
Tears the Graves and Mountams up
By his expiring Groan:
Lo! the Powers of Heaven He fhakes;
Nature in Convulfions lies,
Earth’s profoundeft Centre quakes,

The great Jehovah dies!

Digs
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¢ Dies the glorious Caufe of All,

T'he true Eternal Pan,

Falls to raife us from our F all,
To ranfom finful Man :

Well may 8o/ withdraw his Light,
With the Sufferer fympathize,

Leave the World in fudden Night,
While his Creator dies.

6 Well may Heaven be cloath’d with black

And folemn Sackcloath wear,

Jesu’s Agony partake
The Hour of Darknefs fhare:

Mourn th’ aftonied Hofts above,
Silence faddens all the Skies,

Kindler of Seraphick Love
The Gop of Angels dies.

7 O my Gop, He dies for me,

I feel the mortal Smart!

See Him hanging on the Treg.-..
A Sight that breaks my Heart !

O that all to Thee might turn!
Sinners, ye may love Him too,

Look on Him ye pierc’d, and moum
For One who bled for You.

& Weep o’er your Defire and Hope
With Tears of humbleft Love ;
Sing, for JEsus is gone up,
And reigns enthron’d above!
Lives our Head, to die no more:
Power is all to JEsus given,
Worthip’d as He was before
Th* immortal King of Heaven.

9 Lorp, we blefs Thee for thy Grace,
And Truth which never fail,
Haftning to behold thy Face
Without a dimming Veil ;
E

We
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We fhall fee our Heavenly King,
All thy Glorieus Love proclaim,
Help the Angel-quires to fing
Our dear triumphant Lamb.

HYMN XXII.

I Rixck of Life, for Sinners flain,
Grant us Fellowfhip with Thee,
Fain we would partake thy Pain,
Share thy mortal Agony,
Give us now the dreadful Power,

Now bring back thy Dying Hour.

» Place us near th*accurfed Wood
Where Thou didft thy Life refign,
Near as once thy Mother ftood ;
Partners of the Pangs Divine,
Bid us feel her facred Smart,
Feel the Sword that pierc’d her Heart.

3 Surely now the Prayer He hears:
Faith prefents the Crucified !
Lo! the wounded Lamb appears
Pierc’d his Feet, his Hands his Side,
Hangs our Hope on yonder Tree,
Hangs, and bleeds to Death for me!

HYMN XXIIL.

EarTs of Stone, relent, relent,
Break by Jesu’s Crofs fubdued,

See his Body mangled, rent,
Cover'd with a gore of Blood!
Sinful Soul, what haft Thou done?

Murther’d Gop’s eternal Son!

Yes,
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> Yeg, our Sins have done the Deed,
Drove the Nails that fix Him here,
Crown’d with Thorns his facred Head,
Pierc’d Him with the Soldier’s Spear,
iVlade his Soul a Sacrifice ;
For a finful World He dies.

5 Shall we let Him die in vain;
Sull to Death purfue our Gon?
Open tear his Wounds again,
‘Trample on his pretious Blood ?
Noj; with all our Sins we part,
Saviour, take iny broken Heart!

HYMN XXIV.

I XPIRING in the Sinner’s Place,
Crufh’d with the Univerfal Load
He hangs | ——adown his mournful Face,
See trickling faft the Tears and Blood !
"The Blood that purges all our Stains
It ftarts in Rivers from his Veins.

2 A Fountain gufhes from his Side,
Open’d that All may enter in,
That All may feel the Death applied,
The Death of Gop, the Death of Sin,
The Death by which our Foes are kill'd,
The Death by which our Souls are heal’d.

HYMN XXV.

i TN an accepted Time of Love
To Thee, O Jesus, we draw near,

Wilt Thou not now the Veil remove,
And meet thy mournful Followers here,
j Wha

L}
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Who humbly at thy Altar lLe,
And wait to find Thee pafling by ?

2 Thou bidft us call thy Death to mind,
But Thou muft give the Solemn Power,
Come then Thou Saviour of Mankind,
And bring that laft tremendous Hour,
And ftand in all thy Wounds confeft,

And wrap us in thy Bloody Velt.

3 With reverential Faith we claim
Qur Share in thy great Sacrifice:
Come, O Thou All-atoning Lamb,
Revive us by thy dying Cries,
Apply to All thy healing Blood,
Ard fprinkle me, my Lorp, my Gop!

HYMN XXVIL

1) IS done! th® Atoning Work is done:
Jesus the World’s Redeemer dies!
All Nature feels th’ Important Groan
Loud-ecchoing thro’ the Earth and Skies,
The Earth doth to her Center quake,
And Heaven as Hell’s deep Gloom is black!

2 The Temple’s Veil is rent in twain,
While Jesus meekly bows his Head,
The Rocks refent his mortal Pain,
The yawning Graves give up their Dead,
The Bodies of the Saints arife,
Reviving as their Saviour dies.

3 And fhall not We his Death partake,
In fympathetic Anguifh groan?
O Saviour, let thy Paffion fhake
Our Earth, and rent our Hearts of Stone,
To fecond Life our Souls reftore,

And wake us that we fleep no moye,
HYMN
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HYMN XXVII.

I OCK of Ifrael, cleft for me,
For us, for all Mankind,
See, thy feebleft Followers fee
Who call thy Death to mind :
Si01 15 the weary Land ;
Us beneath thy Shade receive,
Grant vs in the Cleft to ftand,
And by thy Dying live,

2 In this howling Wildernefs
On Calvary’s fleep Top,
Made a Curfe our Souls to blefs
Thou once was lifted ap ;
Stricken there by Mo/es® Rod,
Wounded with a deadly Blow;

Gufhing Streams of Life o’erflow’d
"The thirfty World below.

3 Rivers of Salvation il
Along the Defart roll,
Rivers to refreth and heal
The fainting finfick Soul;
Still the Fountain of thy Blood
Stands for Sinners open’d wide,
Now, e’en now, my Lorp, and Gop,
I wath me in thy Side.

4 Now, €’en now we all plunge in
And drink the purple Wave,
This the Antidote of Sin,
"T'1s This our Souls fhall fave :
With the Life of Jesus fed,
Lo! from Strength to Strength- we rife,
Follow’d by our Rock, and led
To meet Him in the Skies,
E3 II. A
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IL As it is a Sign and a Means
of Grace,

HYMN XXVIIL

UThor of our Salvation Thee

With lowly thankful Hearts we praife
Anthor of this great Myftery,

Figure and Means of Saving Grace.

2~ The facred true effe@ual Sign

Thy Body and thy Blood it fhews,
The glorious Inftrument Divine

Thy Mercy and thy Strength beftows.

3 We {ee the Blood that feals our Peace,
Thy Pard’ning Mercy we receive ;
"The Bread doth vifibly exprefs

‘The Strength thro’ which our Spirits live.

4 Our Spinits drink a frefh Supply,
And eat the Bread fo freely given,
Till borne on Eagles Wings we fly,
And banquet with our Lorbp in Heaven.

HYMN XXIX.

1 Thou who this Myfterious Bread
Didtt in Emmaus break,
Return herewith our Seuls to feed

. And to thy Followers fpeak. |
Unfeal
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2 Unfeal the Volume of thy Grace,
Apply the Gofpel-word,
Open our Eyes to {ee thy Face,
Our Hearts to know the Lorb.

3 Of Thee we commune ftill, and mourn
'Till Thou the Veil remove,

Talk with us, and our Hearts fhall barn
With Flames of fervent Love,

4 Inkindie now the heavenly Zeal,

And make thy Mercy known,
And give eur Pardon’d Souls to feel

'That Gop and Love are One.

HYMN XXX, 7

1 YEsu, at whofe Supreme Command
We thus approach to Gop,
Before us in thy Vefture fland,

Thy Vefture dipt in Blood.

2 Obedient to thy gracious Word

We break the Hallow’d Bread,
Commemorate Thee, our Dying Lorp,

And trult on Thee to feed.

3 Now, Saviour, now Thyfelf reveal,
And make thy Nature known,
Afiix the Sacramental Seal,
And ftamp us for thine own.

¢ The Tokens of thy Dying Love,
O let us AH receive,

And feel the Quick’ning Spirit move,
And /fenfibly believe.

Ths
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II. As it is a Sign and a Means
of Grace,

HYMN XXVIII,

i UTnor of our Salvation Thee
With lowly thankful Hearts we praife
Author of this great Myftery,
Figure and Means of Saving Grace.

2" The facred true effe@ual Sign

‘Thy Body and thy Blood it {hews,
The glorious Inftrument Divine

Thy Mercy and thy Strength beftows.

3 We fee the Blood that feals our Peace,
Thy Pard’ning Mercy we receive
The Bread doth vifibly exprefs
The Strength thro” which our Spirits live.

4 Our Spirits drink 2 frefh Supply,
And eat the Bread fo freely given,
Till borne on Eagles Wings we fly,
And banquet with our Lorp in Heaven.

HYMN XXIX.

1 Thou who this Myfterious Bread
Didft in Emmaus break,
Return herewith our Souls to feed

And to thy Followers fpeak. '
Unfesl
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2 Unfeal the Volume of thy Grace,
Apply the Golpel-word,
Open our Eyes to {ee thy Face,
Our Hearts to know the Lorbp.

3 Of Thee we commune flill, and mourn
Till 'Thou the Veil remove,
Talk with us, and our Hearts fhall burn
With Flames of fervent Love.

4 Inkindle now the heavenly Zeal,

And make thy Mercy known,
And give our Pardon’d Souls to feel

'That Gop and Love are One.

HYMN XXX, 7~

1 YEsv, at whofe Supreme Command
We thus approach to Gop,
Before us in thy Vefture ftand,
Thy Vefture dipt in Blood.

2 Obedient to thy gracious Word
We break the Hallow'd Bread,

Commemorate Thee, our Dying Lorp,
And truft en Thee to feed.

3 Now, Saviour, now Thyfelf reveal,
And make thy Nature known,
Afhx the Sacramental Seal,

And ftamp us for thine own.

4 The Tokens of thy Dying Love,
O let us AH receive,
And feel the Quick’ning Spirit move,
And fenfibly believe.,

The



24 Hymns on the LorD’s Supper.

s The Cup of Blefling bleft by Thee,
Let it thy Blood impart
The Bread thy Myftic Body be,
And chear each languid Heart.

6 The Grace which fure Salvation brings
Let us herewith receive;
Satiate the Hungry with good Things,
The Hidden Manna give.

7 The Living Bread fent down from Heaven

In us vouchfafe to be;
Thy Flefh for All the World is given,

And All may live by Thee.
8§ Now, Lorp, on Us Thy Flefh beftow,
And let us drink Thy Blood,

Till all our Souls are fill’d below
With all the Life of Gop.

HYMN XXXL

{ Rock of our Salvation, fee

The Souls that feek their Reft in Thee,

Beneath thy cooling Shadow hide,
And keep us, Saviour, in thy Side,
By Water and by Blood redeem,
And wath us in the mingled Stream.

z The Sin-atoning Blood apply,
And let the Water fanétify,
Pardon and Holinefs impart,
Sprinkle and purify our Heart,

Wath out the Iaft Remains of Sin,
And make our inmeft Nature clean.

3 The double Stream 1n Pardons ‘rolls,
. And brings thy Love into our Souls,

Who
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Who dare the Truth Divine receive,
And Credence to thy Witnefs give,
We here thy utmolt Power fhall prove
Thy utmoft Power of perfe&t Love.,

HYMN XXXII,

: YEsu, to Thee for help we call,
Plung’d 1n the Depth of Adam’s Fall,
Plagu’d with a Carnal Heart and Mind,
No Diftance or of T'ime or Place
oecures us from the foul Diferace

By him entail’d on all Mankind.

Six thoufand Years are now patt by,
Yet full like Him we fin and dye,

As born within his Houfe we were,
As each were that accurfed Casn,
We feel the all-polluting Stain,

And groan our Inbred Sin to bear.

2 Thou Gob of San&tifying Love,
Adam defcended from zbove,

The Virtue of thy Blood impart,
O let it reach to all below,
As far extend as freely flow

To cleanfe, as His t’infe& our Heart.

Ruin in Him compleat we have,
And canft not Thou as greatly fave,
And fully here our Lofs repair?
Thou canft, Thou wilt, we dare believe,
We here thy Nature thall retrieve,
And all thy heavenly Image bear.

HYMN XXXIII.

1 JESU, dear, redeeming Lorp,
Magnify thy dying Word,
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In thine Ordinance appear,
Come, and meet thy Followers here.

2 In the Rite Thou haft enjoyn’d
Let us now our Saviour find,

Drink thy Blood for Sinners fhed,
Tafte Thee in the broken Bread.

5 Thou our faithful Hearts prepare,

Thou thy pardoning Grace declare,
Thou that haft for Sinners died,
Shew Thyfelf the Crucified !

"4 All the Power of Sin remove,
Fill us with thy Perfe& Love,

Stamp us with the Stamp Divine,
Seal our Souls for ever thine.

HYMN XXXIV,

; OR D of Life, thy Followers fee
Hungring, thirfting after Thee,
At thy Sacred Table feed,
Nourifh us with Living Bread.

o Chear us with Immortal Wine,
Heavenly Suftenance Divine,
Grant us now a frefh Supply,
Now relieve us, or we die.

"HYMN XXXV,

1 Thou pafcal Lamb of Gon,

Feed us with thy Flefh and Blood,
Life and Strength thy Death {upplys,
Feaft us on thy Sacrifice.

Quicken
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> Quicken our dead Souls again,
"Then our hiving Souls {uftain,
Then in us thy Life keep up,
Then confirm our Faith and Hope.

2 Still, O Lorp, our Strength repair,
- Till renew’d in Love we are,

Till thy utmoft Grace we prove,
All thy Life of Perfet Love.

HYMN XXXVI.

1 Q Mazine Myftery of Love!

While polting to eternal Pain,
Gob faw his Rebels from above,

And ftoop’d into a Mortal Man.

: His Mercy caft a pitying Look ;
By Love, meer Caufelefs Love inclin'd,

Our Guilt and Punifhment He took,
And died 2 Vi&tim for Mankind.

5 His Blood procur’d our Life and Peace,
And quench’d the Wrath of hoflile Heaven ;
jultice gave way to our Releafe,
And Gop hath all my Sins forgiven,

4 JESU, our Fardon we receive
b ’

The Purchafe of that Blood of thine,
And now begin by Grace to live,

And breathe the Breath of Love Divine.

HYMN XXXVII,

UT foon the tender Life will die,
Though bought by thy Atoning Blood,
Unlefs thou grant a frefh Supply,
And wath us in the Wat’ry Flood. -
16
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2 The Blood remov’d our Guilt in vain
If Sin in us muft always ftay ;
But Thou fhalt purge our Inbred Stain,

And wath its Relicks all away.

4 The Stream that from thy wounded Side
In blended Blood and Water flow’d,
Shall cleanfe whom firft it juftified,
And fill us with the Life of Gob.

4 Proceeds from Thee the double Grace ;
Two Effluxes with Life Divine

To quicken all the faithful Race,
In one eternal Current join.

5 Saviour, Thou didft not come from Heaven,
By Water or by Blood alone,
Thou died'ft that we might live forgiven,
And all be Sanctified in One.

HYMN XXXVIIIL

Y OrTuY the Lamb of Endlefs Praife,

Whofe double Life we here fhall prove,

The Pard’ning and the Hallowing Grace,
The Childith and the perfet Love.

2 We here fhall gain our Calling’s Prize,
The Gift unfpeakable receive,
And higher fhill in Death arife,
And all the Life of Glory live.

3 To make our Right and Title fure,
Our dying Lorp Him{elf hath given,
His Sacrifice did all procure,

Pardon, and Holinefs, and Heaven.
Ouw
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+ Our Life of Grace we here fhall feel
Shed 1 our loving Hearts abread,
“Till Curist our glorious Life reveal,

Long hidden with Himfelf in Gop.

5 Come dear Redeemer of Mankind,
We long thy Open Face to fee,
Appear, and all who feek fhall find
Their Blifs confummated in Thee.

5 Thy Prefence fhall the Cloud difpart,
Thy Prefence fhall the Life difplay,
Then, then our All in all Thou art,
Our Fullnefs of Eternal Day.

HYMN XXXIX.

;._- InnER with Awe draw near,
And find thy Saviour here,
In his Ordinances fll,

‘Touch his Sacramental Cloaths,
Prefent in his Power to heal,
Virtue from his Body flows.

His Body is the Seat
Where all our Bleflings meet,

~ Full of unexhaufted Worth,
oull it makes the Sinner whole,

Pours Divine Effufions forth,
Life to every dying Soul.

Pardon, and Power, and Peace,
And perfect Righteoufnefs

From that Sacred Fountain fprings ;
Wafh'd in his all-cleanfing Blood

Rife, ye Worms, to Priefts and Kings,
Rife in Christ, and reign with Goo.

E HYMN
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HYMN XL.

1 Uruxor of Life Divine,
A Who haft a Table {pread,
Furnifh’d with Myftick Wine

And everlafting Bread,
.Preferve the Life Thyfelf haft given,
And feed, and train us up for Heaven.

t

Our needy Souls {uftain
With frefh Supplies of Love,
Till all thy Life we gain,
And all thy Fulnefs prove,
And ftrength’ned by thy perfet Grace,
Behold without a Vel thy Face.

HYMN XLIL

I RuTn of the Pafcal Sacrifice,
Jesu, regard thy People’s Cries,
Nor let us in our Sins remain;
Surely Thou hear’ft the Prifoners Groan,
Come down, to our Relief come down,

And break the dire Accufer’s Chain.

2 Humble the proud oppreflive King,
Deliverance to thine [frae! bring,
And while th’ unfprinkled Viétims die,
Thy Death for us prefent to Gop,

Write our Protettion in thy Blood,
And bid the Hellifh Fiend pafs by

HYMN
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HYMN XLII.

} GLOR v to Him who freely fpent

His Blood that we might live,

And through this choiceft Inftrumen
Doth all his Blefings give.

* Iafting he doth and Hearing blef:,
And Prayer can much avail,
Good Veflels all to draw the Grace
Out of Salvation’s Well.

3 But none like this Myfterious Rite
Which dying Mercy gave

Can draw fortlt all his promis’d Might
And all his Will to fave.

4 This is the richeft Legacy
Thou hatt on Man beitow'd,
Here chiefly, Larp, we fecd on Thee,
And drink thy precious Blood.

§ Hereall thy Bleflings we receive,
Here all thy Gifts are given;
To thofe that would in Thee believe,
Pardon, and Grace, and Heaven

6 Thus may we ftill in Thee be bleft
Tl all from Easth remove,
And fhare with Thee the Marriage-feaft,
And drink the Wine above.

E 2 HYMN

-
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.

HYMN XLIIL

Aviour, and can 1t be
That Thou fhould dwell with me!
From thy high @nd lofty Throne,
"Throne of Everlafting Blils,
Will thy Majefty floop down
T'o fo mean an Houfe as This?

I am not worthy, Lorb,
So foul, fo felf-abhor’d,
‘Thee, my Gop, to entertain
In this poor polluted Heart;
[ am a frail Sinful Man,
All my Nature cries, depart!

Yet come Thou heavenly Guett,
And purify my Brealt,
Come Thou great and glorious King,
While before thy Crofs 1 bow,
With Thyfelf Salvation bring,
(leanfe the Houfe by entring Now.

2

HYMN XLIV.

1 UR Paflover for us is {lain,
The Tokens of his Death remain,

On thefe Authentic Signs imprelt :
By Jesus out of Egypt led
Still on the Pafcal Lamb we feed,
And keep the Sacramental Fealt.

» 'That Arm which fmote the parting Sea
Is ftill firetch’d out for us, for me,

The
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The Angel-Gop 15 ftill our Guide,
And lealt we in the Defart faint,
We find our Spirits every Want

By conftant Miracle {fupplyed.

5 Thy Flefh for our Support is given,
Thou art the Bread {ent down from Heaven,
That all Mankind by Thee might live;;
() that we evermore may prove
T'he Manna of thy quick’ning Love,
And all thy Life of Grace receive!

¢+ Nourifh us to that awful Day
When Types and Veils fhall.pafs awav,
And perte€t Grace in Glory end;
Us for the Marriage-feaft prepare,
L'nfurl thy Banner in the Air,
And bid-thy Saints to Heaven afcend.

HYMN XLV,

Y Remexpous Love to loft Manking!
Could none but Curist the Ranfom find,
Could none but Curist the Pardon buy ?-
How great the Sin of 4dam’s Race !
How greater fill the Saviour’s Grace,
When Gobp doth for his Creature dye!

Not Heaven {o rich 2 Grace can thew
As this He did on Wormns beftow,

Thofe Darlings of th™ Incarnate Gobp 3.
Lefs favour’d were the Angel-Powers ;
Their Crowns are cheaper far than Ours,

Nor ever coft the Lamb his Blood.

* Our Souls Eternally to fave
More than ten thoufand Worlds he 0ave 3

E 3 Thak

e ¥ -
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That we might know our Sins forgiven,

That we might in thy Glory ihine,
The Purchafe-Price was Blood Divine,
And bought the Aceldema of Heaven.

Jesu, we blefs thy faving Name,
‘And trufting in thy Ments claim
Our rich Inheritance above ;
Thou fhalt thy ranfom’d Servants own,

And raife and feat us on thy Throne
Dear Objeéts of thy dying Love.

HYMN XLVL

1 OW richly is the Table flor'd
Of Jesus our Redeeming Liorp!

Melchifedec and Aaron joln
To furnifh out the Feaft Divine.

2 Aaron for us the Blood hath fhed,

Melchifedec bettows the Bread,
To nourifh this, and that t'atone;

And both the Priefts in CHRIST are One,

3 Jesus appears to {acrifice,
The Flefh and Blood Himfelf fupphies;

Enter'd the Veil his Death He pleads,
And blefles all our Souls, and feeds.

4 "Tis here He meets the faithful Line,
Suftains us with his Bread-and Wine ;

We feel the double Grace is given,
And gladly urge our Way to Heaven.

HYMN
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HYMN XLVIL

t YEsv, thy weakeft Servants blefs,
Give what thefe Hallow’d Signs exprefs,
And what Thou giv'ft {ecure ;
Pardon into my Soul convey,
Strength 1n thy Pard’ning Love to ftay,
And to the End endure.

» Raife, and enable me to fland,
Save out of the Deftroyer’s Hand
This helplefs Soul of mine,
Vouchfate me then thy firength’ning Grace,
And with the Arms of Love embrace,
And keep me ever thine.

HYMN XLVIII

Aviour of my Soul from Sin,
Thou my kind Preferver be,
Stablifh what Thou doft begin,
Carry on thy Work 1n me,
All thy Faithful Mercies fthew,

Hold, and never let me go.

2 Never let me Iofe my Peace,

Forfeit what thy Goodnefs gave,
Give it ftill, and full increafe,

Save me, and perfift to fave,
Seal the Grant conferr’d before,
Give thy Blefling evermore,

HYMN
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HYMN XLIX,

1 O\ON of Gop, thy Blefing grant,
Still {fupply my every Want,
Tree of Life thine Influence fhed,

With thy Sap my Spirit feed.

2 Tendereft Branch alas am I,
Wither without Thee and die,
Weak as helplefs Infancy,

O confirm my Soul in Thee.

3 Unfuftain’d by Thee I fall,
Send the Strength for which I call,
Weaker than a bruifed Reed

Help I every Moment need.

4 All my Hopes on Thee depend,
Love me, fave me to the End,
Give me the Continuing Grace,

Take the Everlafting Praife.

HYMN L.

I Atner of everlafting Love,
Whofe Bowels of Compaflion move,
To all thy gracious Hands have made,
See, in the howling Defart fee
A Sonl from Egypt brought by Thee,
And help me with thy conflant Axd.

2 Ah, do not, Lorp, thine own forfake,
Nor let my feeble Soul look back,
Or bafely turn to Sin again,
No never let me faint or tire,
But travel on in firong Defire,

"Till I my heavenly Canaan gain,
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HYMN LIL

i HOU very Palcal Lamb,
Whofe Blood for us was fhed,
Thro’ whom we out of Egyps came ;
'Thy ranfom’d People lead.

: Angel of Gofpel-Grace,
Fulfl thy Charalter,
'I'o guard and feed the Chofen Race,

In Ifrael’s Camp appear.

Throughout the Defart-way
Conduc¢t us by thy Light,

Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Day,
A chearing Fire by Night.

4 Our Fainting Souls {uftain
With Bleflings from above,
And ever on thy People rain

'The Manna of thy Lave.

HYMN LIL

I O Thou who hanging on the Crofs,
Didit buy our Pardon with thy Blood,.
Canft ‘Thou not ftill maintain our Caufe,
And fill us with the Life of Gonb,
Blefs with the Bleflings of thy Throne,
And perfet all our Souls 1n One?

¢ Lo, on thy bloody Sacrifice
For all our Graces we depend !
Supported by thy Crofs arife,
'I'o finifh’d Holinefs afcend,
And gain on Earth the Mountain’s Height,
And then falute our Friends in Light.
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HY MN LIII,

I Gop of Truth and Love,
Let us thy Mercy prove -
Blefs thine Ordinance Divine,
Let it now effe(tual be,
Anfwer all its great Defion,
All its gracious Ends mx me.

2 O might the facred Word
Set forth our dying Lorp,
Point us to thy Sufferings paft,
Prefent Grace and Strength impart,
Give our ravifh’d Souls a Tafte,
Pledge of Glory in our Heart.

3 Come in thy Spirit down,
Thine Inftitution crown,

Lamb of Gob as flain appear,
Life of all Believers T hou,

Let us now perceive Thee near,
Come Thou Hope of Glory now.

HYMN LIV,

1 HY did my dying Lorp ordain
This dear Memorial of his Love ?
Might we not all by Faith obtain,
By Faith the Mountain-fin remove,

Enjoy the Sence of Sins forgiven,
And Holinefs the Tafte of Heaven?

2 It feem'd to my Redeemer good
‘That Faith fhould bere his Coming wait,
" Should here receive Immortal Food,

Grow up in Him divinely great,
Ard
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And fll'd with Holv Violence feize
The Glorious Crown of Righteoufnefs,

5 Saviour, Thou didft the Myflery oive
‘That I thy Nature might partake,
Thou bidit me outward Signs receive,
One with Thyfelf my Soul to make,
My Body, Soul and Spi'rit to join
Infeparably one with Thine.

+ The Prayer, the Faft, the Word conveys,
When mixt with Faith, thy Life to me,
In all the Channels of thy Grace,
I thil have Fellowthip with Thee,
But chiefly here my Soul is fed
With Fullnels of Immortal Bread.

5 Cemmunion clofer far I feel,
And deeper drink th’Atoning Blood,
The Joy 1s more unfpeakable,
And yields me larger Draughts of Gop,
"Il Nature faints beneath the Power,
And Faith fill'd up can hold no more.

HYMN LV,

L) IS not a dead external Sign
Which here my Hopes require,
The living Power of Love Divine
In Jesus I defire.

2 I want the dear Redeemer’s Grace,
I feek the Crucified,

‘The Man that fuffer’d in my Place,
The Gonb that groan’d, and dyed.

Switt,
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% Swift, as their rifing LoRrbp to find
The two Difciples ran,
I feek the Saviour of Mankind,
Nor thall I feek in vain.

4 Come all who long this Face to fee
That did our Burthen bear,
Haften to Calvary with me,
And we fhall ind Him there.

HYMN LVI

! HOW dreadful 1s the Myftery,
Which inftituted, Lorp, by Thee
Or Life or Death conveys!
Death to the Impious and Profane ;
Nor fhall our Faith in Thee be vain,

Who here expe® thy Grace,

2 Who eats unworthily this Bread
Pulls down thy Curfes on his Head,
And eats his deadly Bane;
And fhall not we who rightly eat
Live by the Salutary Meat,

And equal Bleflings gain ?

3 Deftruétion if thy Body fhed,
And ftrike the Soul of Sinners dead
Who dare the Signs abufe;
Surely the Inftrument Divine
To all that are, or would be Thine
Shall faving Health diffufe.

4 Savour of Life and Joy and Blifs,
Pardon, and Power, and perfe Peace
We fhall herewith receive,
The Grace imply’d through Faith is given,
And we that eat the Bread of Heaven
The Life of Heaven fhall live.
HYMN
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HYMN LVIIL

; The Depth of Love Divine,
Th’ Unfathomable Grace !
Who fhall fay how Bread and Wine
Gop into Man conveys ?
How the Bread his Flefh imparts,
How the Wine tranfmits his Blood,
Fills his Faithful Peoples Hearts
With all the Life of Gop!

2 Let the wifelt Mortal fhew
How we the Grace receive:
Feeble Elements beftow
A Fower not theirs to give:
Who explains the Wondrous Way ?
How thro' thefe the Virtue came?
Thefe the Virtue did convey,
Yet ftill remain the {ame.

3 How can heavenly Spurits rife

By earthly Matter fed,

Drink herewith Divine Supplys
And eat immortal Bread ?

Afk the Father's Wifdom Aowy;
Him that did the Means ordain

Angels round our Altars bow
'I'o {earch it out, n vain.

4 dure and real 1s the Grace,
The Manner be unknown;
Only meet us in thy Ways
And perfet us in One,
Let us tafte the heavenly Powers,
Lorp, we atk for Nothing more ;
Thine to blefs, *Tis only Ours

To wonder, and adore.
G HYMDN
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HYMN LVIIIL

1 OW long, Thou faithful Gop fhall |
Here in thy Ways forgotten lye,
When fhall the Means of Healing be
The Channels of thy Grace to me!

2 Sinners on every Side ftep in,
And wath away their Pain and Sin,
But I an helplefs Sin-ick Soul
Still lye expiring at the Pook.

3 In vain I take the broken Bread,
I cannot on thy Mercy feed,

In vain I drink the Hallow’d Wine,
I cannet talte the Love Div‘ine.

4 Angel 4nd Son: of Gon come down;,
Thy Sacramental Banquet crown,
Thy Power into the Means infufe,
And give them now their Sacred Ufe.

5 Thou feeft me lying: at the Povl,
I would, Thou knowft, I would be whole;
O let the troubled Waters move,
And minifter thy Healing Love.

6 Break to me now the hallow'd Bread,
And bid me on thy Body feed;
(:ive me the Wine, Almighty G65;
And let me drink thy precious Blood.

> Surely if Thou thé Syinbols blefs, |
The Cov'nant Blood fhall feal my Peaceg
Thy Fleth e'eén Now fhall be my Foéd,
And all my Soul be fill'd with Gop,
. " HYMN
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HYMN LIX.

: O D incomprehenfible
Shall Man prefume to know,

rully fearch him out, ar tell

His Wondrous Ways below
Ihim 1 all his Ways we find ;

Hoaw the Means tranfmit the Power
Here He leaves our Thought behing,

And Faith inquires no more.

2 How He did thefe Creatures raife
And make this Bread and Wine
Organs to convey his. Grace
T'o this peor Soul of mine,
I cannot the Way defery, - .
Need not know the Myitery,
Only this I knpw that I
Was blind, bt now I fee.

: Now mine Eyes are open’d wide
T'o fee his Pard’ning Love,
Here I view the Gop that died

My Ruin to remove;
Clay upon mine Eyes he laid
(I at once my Sight receiv’d)
Blefs’d and bid me eat the Bread,
And lo! my Soul believ’d.

HYMN LX.

1 OME to the Feaft, for Curist invites,
\_/ And promifes-to feed,
I'ts here his clofeft Love unites
‘The Members to their Head.

G 2 *Tis
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z *T'1s here He nourifhes His own
With hving Bread from Heaven,
Or makes Himfelf to Mourners known,
And fhews their Sins forgiven.

o Stll in his Inftituted Ways
He bids us alk the Power,
The Pard’ning or the Hallowing Grace,
And wait th’ appointed Hour.

+ *Tis not for us to fet our Gob
A Time his Grace to give,
The Benefit whene'er beftow’d
We gladly fhould receive.

¢ Who feek Redemption thro’ his Love
His Love fhall them redeem;
He came felf-emptied from above
That we might live thro’ Him.

6 Expeét we then the quick’ning Word
Who at his Altar bow :
But if it be thy Pleafure, Lorp,
O let us find Thee now.

HYMN LXI

i HO:J Gop of boundlefs Power and Grace,
How wonderful are all thy Ways,
How far above our loftieft Thought !
In Prefence of the meaneft Things,
(While all from Thee the Virtue {prings,)
Thy moft ffupendous Works are wrought.

Struck by a.Stroke of Mofes’ Rod
The parting Sea confefs’d its Gop,

And
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And high in Cryftal Bulwarks rofe ;
At Mofes’ Beck it burft the Chain,
Return’d to all 1ts Strength again,

And fivept to Hell thy Church’s Foes.

. [et but thy Ark the Walls {furround,

[.et but the Rams-horn Trumpets found,
"T'he City boafts its Helght no more,

Ite Bulwarks are.at once o erthirowy, «

I:s Mafly Walls by Air blown dow \Ry
They fall before Almighty-Power.. , °

Yordan at thy Command fsll heal
The fore Difeafe Incurable,
And wafh eut all thé Leper's-Statns;
Or Oyl the Med'cine fhall fupply,
Ur Cloaths, or Shadows pafling bv
It {o thy Sovereign Will ordains.

2 Yet not from thefe the Power proceeds,
Trumpets, or Rods, or Cloaths, or Shades,
Thy only Arm the Work hath done,
If Inftruments thy ‘Wifdom chufe,
Thy Grace confers their Saving Ufe;
Salvation is-from Gob alone.

Thou 1n this Sacramental-Bread |
Doft now our hun SBgn:s feed,

And chear us wit heJlaLaw;d Wmﬁ,
(Communion of thy Hlefh apd;Blppd)

-y

We banquet on Immor
And drmk the Streams of Llfe Dwme

._H Y M N LX_IIf

H E Heavenly- Ordinauces-fhine,
And {peak theu' Ongine Divine,
The Stars diffufe their golden Blaze,

And glitter to.their Maker's. Praife. -
G 3 ‘Lhey
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2 They each in different Glory bright
With ftronger or with feebler Light
'Their Influence on Mortals fhed,
And chear us by their friendly Aid.

3 The Gofpel-Ordinances here
As Stars in Jesu’s Church appear,
His Power they more or lefs declare,

But all his heavenly Imprefs bear.

4 Around our lower Orb they burn,
And chear and blefs us in their Turn,

Tranfmit the Light by Jesus given,
The Faithful Witnefles of Heaven.

s 'They fteer the Pilgrim's Courfe aright,
And bounteous of their borrow’d Light
Conduét throughout the Defart Way,
And lead us to Eternal Day.

6 But firft of the Celeftial T'ramn
Benigneft to the Sons of Men,
‘The Sacramental Glory fhines,
And anfwers all our Gon’s Defigns.

» The Heavenly Hoft it pafles far,
Iluftrious as the Morning Star,
'The Light of Life Divine imparts,
While Jesus rifes.in our Hearts.

-8 With Joy we feel its Sacred Power,
But neither Stars nor Means adore,
We take the Blefling from 2bove,
And praife the Gog of Truth and Love.

g What He did for our ije*ordain
Shall ftill from Age to Age remain,
Who e'er rejeéts the kind Command

‘The Word of Gop fhall.ever fiand. o
. _ Go,
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.o Go, foolith Worms, his Word deny,
Go tear thofe Planets from the Sky,
But while the Sun and Moon endure,

The Ordinance on Earth 1s {ure.

HYMN LXIIL

; Gop thy Word we claim,
O Thou here record’ft thy Name,
Vifit us in Pard’ning Grace,
Curist the Crucified appear,
Come in thy Appointed Ways,
Come, .and meet, and blefs us here.

2 No Local Deity
We worfhip, Lorp, in Thee:
Free thy Grace and unconfin’d,
Yet 1t here doth freeft move;

In the Means thy Love enjoin’d
Look we for thy richeft Love.

HYMN LXIV.

1 The Grace on Man:beftow’d!
Here my deareft Lorp 1 {ee
Offering up his Death to Gon,
Giving all his Life to me:
Gob for Jesu’s Sake forgives
Man by Jesu’s Spirit lives.

2 Yes, thy Sacrament-extends
All the Bleflings of thy Death
To the Soul that here attends,
Longs to feel thy quick’ning Breath:;
Surely we who wait fhall prove

All thy Life of perfeét Love.
HYMN
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HYMN LXV.

LesT be the Lorp forever bleft
Who bought us with a Price,
And bids his ranfom’d Servants feaﬂ:
On his great Sacrifice.

2 Thy Blood was fhed upon the Crofs
To wafh us white as Snow, -
Broken for us thy Body ‘was
To feed our Souls below.

2 Now on the facred Tabl‘"ﬁlg o
Thy Flefh becomes our Food;
Thy Life is to.our Sduls: convey’d
In Sacramental Blood .

4 We eat the Oﬁ'erings of our Peace,
‘T'he hidden Manna prove, -
And only live t* adore and blefs
Thine all-fufficient Love.

HYMN LXVI].

ESU, my Lon.n ,.a;dDGon beftow
All which thy Saczament:doth fhew,
And make the real Sigw = .z 4+
A f{ure effe€tual Means. Qf@g:e, e
‘Then fanttify my Heart and-bléfs,
And make it all hke thine, - -
2 Great is thy F althfulnefs and Love,
‘Thine Ordinance can never prove
Of none Effe& and vain,
Only do Thou my Heart prepare,
Y0 find thy Real Prefence there,
And all thy Fullnefs gain.
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HYMN LXVIL

. w~\Arner, I offer Thee thine own
4 This worthlefs Soul, and Thou thy Son
Doft ofter here to me:
Wilt Thou fo mean a Gift receive,
And will the Holy Jesvus live
With loathfome Leprofy ?

> Saint of the Lorp, my Soul is Sin,
Yet O Eternal Prieft come in,
And cleanfe thy mean Abode,
Convert into a Sacred Shrine,
And count this abjet Soul of mine
A Temple meet for Gob.

HYMN LXVIIIL

; YESU, Son of Gop draw near,
Haften to my Sepulchre,
Help, where dead in Sin I lie,
Save, or I forever die.

» Let no Savour of the Grave
Stop thy Power to help and fave,
Call me forth to Life reftor’d

Quicken’d by my dying Lord.

2 By thine all-atoning Blood
Raife and bring me now to Gonb,
Now pronounce my Sins forgiven,
Loofe, and let-me go to Heaven.

HYMN LXIX,

: Inxrur, and blind, and poor,
And loft without thy Grace,
'Thy Mercy I implore,
And wait to fee thy Face,



N 3
5o Hymns on the LorD's Supper.

_Beéging I {1t by the Way-Side,
And long to know the Crucified.

% Jeswu, attend my Cry,
‘Thou Son of David hear,
It now Thou paflctt by,
Stand fhill and call me near,
The Darknefs from my Heart remoye,
And fhew me now thy pard’ning Love.

HYMN LXX.

Arpy the Man, to whom 'tis given,
: To eat the Bread of Life in Heaven
This Happinefs in Curist we prove,
“Who feed on his Forgiving Love,

HYMN LXXI.

e

1 9 RAW near ye qulod_-b_e{'p_ 1nkIEdR§lCé.

-

And take what Gop vouchfafes 1o give; -
~ The QOutward Sign of Inward .Grace,» » +- -
Ordain’d by Carist Higfelf, receive:
T'he Sign tranfmits the Signified,
The Grace is by the Means applied.

"¢ Sure Pledges of his Dying Love
Receive the Sacramental Meat,
And feel the Virtue from above,
The Myftic Fleth of Jesus eat,
Drink with the Wine his healing Blood,
And fealt on te Incarnate Gop.

2 Grofs Mifconceit be far away! h
~ Thro’ Faith wé on his Bady feed,
Faith only doth the Spi'sit convey, = - .
And Alls our Sowds with living Bread, . -
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Th' Effects of Jesu’s Death imparts,
And pours his Blood into our Hearts,

HYMN LXXII.

: OME, Holy Ghoft, thine Influence (hed,
And realize the Sign,

Thy Life infufe into the Bread,
Thy Power into the Wine,

z Eftectual let the Tokens prove,
And made by Heavenly Art
it Channels to convey thy Love
To every Faxhful Heart.

HYMN LXXIIIL

1 S not the Cup of Blefling, bleft
I By Us, the Sacred Means t’ impart
Our Saviour’s Bloed, with Power impreft
And Pardon to the Faithful Heart ?

2 Is not the Hallow’d broken Bread
A fure Communicating Sign,
An Inftrument Ordain’d to feed

Our Souls with Myftic Flefh Divine ?

3 Th’ Efte&s of his Atoning Blood,
His Body offer’d on the Tree
Are with the awful Types beftow’d
On me; the Pardon’d Rebel me.

4 On All, who at his Waord draw near,
In Faith the Outward Veil look thro’ :
Sinners, believe; and find Him here :

Believe ; and feel He died for You.
In
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g In Mem'ry of your Dying Gop
The Symbols faithfully receive,
And eat the Flefh, and drink the Blood

Of Jesus, and for ever hive.

YM V.
\I‘ H N LXXI

[ HIS, thisis He that came
By Water and by Blood!

JEsus is our Atoning Lamb,
Our Sanétifying Gon.

2 See from his wounded Side
The mingled Current flow !
'The Water and the Blood applied
Shall wafth us white as Snow.

4 The Water cannot cleanfe
Before the Blood we feel,
To purge the Guilt of all our Sins,

And our Forgivenefs feal.

4  But both in JEsus join,
Who. fpeaks our Sins forgiven,
And gives the Purity Divine
That makes us meet for Heaven.

HYMN LXXV.

{ Aruer the Grace we claim,
The double Grace beftow’d;
On All who truft in Him that came
By Water and by Blood.

2 Jesu, the Blood apply;
- The Righteoufnefs bring iny
Us by thy Dying juftify,
And wath out all our Sin.
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Spurit of Faith, come down,
Thy Seal with Power fet to,

The ﬁanquet by thy Prefence crown,
And prove the Record true:

1 Pardon, and Grace impait :
Come quickly from above,
And witnefs now in every Heart
That Gob is perfe&t Love,

HYMN LXXVI.

1 SEARCHER of Hearts, in Qurs appear,
And make, and keep them all fincere,
Or draw us burtlien’d to thy Son,

Or make Him to his Mourners known

2 Thy promis’d Grace vouchfafe to give
As each 1s able to receive,

The blefled Grief to All impart;
Or Joy; or Purity of Heart,

3 Our helplefs Unbelief remove,
And melt us by thy pard’ning Love,
Work in us Faith, or Faith’s Increife,
The Dawnin g, or the Petfe&t Peace.

¢ Give each to Thee as feemeth beft,
But meet us all at'thy oin Feafl,
Thy Plefling in thy Means convey;
Nor empty fend One Soul away.

IIYMN
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HYMN LXXVII.

i OW long, O Lorp, fhall we
In vain lament for Thee!
Comne, and comfort them that mourn, .
Come, as in the antient Days,
In thine Ordinance return,

In thine own Appointed Ways.

2 Come to thy Houfe again,
Nor let us feek in vain:

This the Place of meeting be,
To thy weeping Flock repair,
Let us here thy Beauty fee,
Find Thee in the Houfe of Prayer,

3 Let us with folemn Awe
Nigh to thine Altar draw,
Tafte Thee in the Broken Bread,
Drink Thee in the Myftic Wine;
Now the Gracious Spirit fhed,

Fill us now with Love Divine,

1 Into our Minds recall -
Thy Death endur’d for All;
Come in this Accepted Day,
Come, and all our Souls reftore,
Come, and take our Sins away,
Come, and never leave us more.

HYMN LXXVIIL

I AMB of Gop, for whom we languifh,

| Make thy Grief Our Relief,
Eafe us by thine Anguith,

Qow
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© O our agonizing Saviour,
By thy Pain Let us gain
Gov’s eternal Favour,

v Suffer Sin no nmore ¢ opprefs us,
Set us free (All with me)
By thy Bonds releafe us.

4 Clear us by thy Condemnation ;
Slain for All, Let thy Fall
Be our Exaltation.

5 Thy Deferts to us make over:
opeak us whole, Every Soul
By thy Wounds recover.

6 Let us thro’ thy Curfle inherit

Bleflings Store, Love and Power,
Fulnefs of thy Spirit,

7 The whole Ben'fit of thy Paffion,
Prefent Peace, Future Blifs,

All thy great Salvation,

8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing
Bid us take, Come and make

This th* Accepted Seafon.

g In thine own Appointments blefs us
Meet us here, Naw appear,
Our Almighty Jesus.

3

10 Let the Ordinance be {ealing,
Enter Now, Claim us Thou

For thy Conftant Dwelling.

11 Fill the Heart of Each Believer,
We are Thine, Love Divine,
Reign in Us for ever.

H HYMN
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HYMN LXXIX.

ESU regard the pl"lmtlve Cry
The groaning of thy Prifoners here,

'I'hy Blood to every Soul apply, -
The Heart of every Mourner chear,

The Tokens of thy Paflion fhew,

And meet us in thy Ways below.

2 Th® Atonement Thou for All baft made,
O that we all might now receive!
2 flure us now the Debt'1s paid,
And Thou hait died that all may live,
Thy Death for All, for us reveal,
And let thy Blood #y Pardon feal.

HYMN LXXX.

I'TH Pity, Lorn, a Sinner fee
Weary of thy Ways and Thee:
Forgive my fond Defpair
A Blefling in the Means to find,
My Struggling te throw off the Care
And caft them all behind.

2 Long have I groan’d thy Grace to gain,
Suffer’d on but all in vain:
An Age of mournful Years
I waited for thy pafling by,

And loft my Prayers, and Slgh,s, gnd Tears,
And never found Fheg nigh.

2 Thou woudft not let me go away ;
Still Thou forcelt me to {tay.

O might
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O might the Secret Power
Which will not with its Captive part,
Nail to the Pofts of Mercy’s Door

My poor unftable Heart.

4 The Nails that fixt Thee to the Tree
Only They can faften me:
The Death thou didft endure
For me let it eftetual prove’:
Thy Love alone my Soul can cure,
Thy dear expiring Love.

5 Now in the Means the Grace impart,
Whifper Peace into my Heart ;
Appear the Jufufier
Of all who to thy Wounds would flv,
And let me have my One Defire
And fee thy Face, and die.

HYMN LXXXI.

x ESU, we Thus obey
Thy laft and kindeft Word,

Here in thine own Appointed Way
We come to meet our Lorp;
The Way Thou halt Injoin’d
Thou wilt therein appear:

We come with Confidence to find
'Thy {pecial Prefence here.

2 Qur Hearts we open wide:
'To make the Saviour room:
And lo! the Lamb, the Crucified,
The Sinner’s Friend is come !
His Prefence makes the Feaft,
And now our Bofoms feel
~ The Glory not to be expreft,
The Joy unfpeakable.
Hs
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5 With pure celefial Bhis
He doth our Spirts chear, -
His Houfe of Banquetting is This,
And He hiath-brought us here:
He doth his Servants feed
With Manna from aboye,
His Banner over us is fpread,

His everlafting Love.

He bids us drink and eat
Imperithable Food, .

He gives his Flefh to be our Meat,
And bids us drink his Blood :
Whate’er th® Almighty Can
To pardon‘d Sinners give,

The Fulnefs of our Gon made Man
We here with ChrisT receive.

HYMN LXXXII

» YESU, Sinner’s Friend, receive us.
Feeble, famifhing, and faint,

O thou Bread of Life relieve us,
Now, or now we die for want *

Leaflt we faint, and die for ever
Thou our finking Spirits ftay,

Give fome Token of thy Favour,
Empty fend us not away.

2 We have in the Defart tarried
Long, and nothing have to eat,
Comfort us thro’ wandring-.wea;ied,
Feed our Souls with Living Meat,
Still with Bowels of GOmPa.ﬂ;gon
See thy helplefs People fee,
I.et us tafte thy great Salvation,
Let us feed by Faith, on Thee.

HYMN
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HYMN LXXXIII.

3 ¥ ORD, if now Thou pafleft by us,
Stand and call us unto Thee

Freely, fully juftify us, o
Give us Eyes thy Love to fee,

Love that brought Thee down from Heaven,
Made our Gop a Man of Grief:

Let it fhew our Sins forgiven;
Help, O help our Unbelief,

2 Long we for thy Love have waited,
Begoing fat by the Way-fide,
Still we are not New-created, :
Still we are not Sanétified, :
Thou to Some in great Compaflion
Haft in part their Sight reftor’d,
Shew us all thy full Salvation,
Make the Servants as their Lorp.

HYMN LXXXIV.

: Hrist our Paflover for us
Is offer’d up and flain!
Let Him be remembred thus

By every Saul of Man:
We are bound above the reft

His Oblatign tg. proclaim,
Keep we then the folemn F eafl
And banquet on.the Lamb.

2 Parge we all our Sin away

That old accurfed Leaven,
Sin in us no longer ﬁa);

In us thro’ Carasm forgiven : ;
| Let
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Let us all with Hearts fincere
Eat the now unleavened Bread,
T'o our Lorp with Faith draw near,

And on his Promife feed.

2 Jesus, Mafter of the Feaft,
The Feaft itfelf Thou art,
Now receive thy meaneft Gueft,
And comfort every Heart :
Give us Living Bread to eat,
Manna that from Heaven tomes down,
Fill us with immortal Meat,
And make thy Nature known.

4 In this barren Wildernefs
Thou haft a Table {pread,
Furnifh’d out with richeft Grace,
Whate’er our Souls can need ;
Still fuftain us by thy Love,
Still thy Servants Strength repair,
Til we reach the Courts above,
And Featt for ever there.

HYMN LXXXV.

1 Thou, whom Sinners love, whofe Care
Doth all our Sicknefs heal,
Thee we approach with Heart fincere,
Thy Power we joy to feel.
To Thee our humbleft thanks we pay,
To Thee our Souls we bow,
Of Hell e’erwhile the helplefs Prey,

Heirs of thy Glory now. .

2  As Incenfe to thy Throne above,
O let our Prayers anfe
Wing with the Flames of holy Love
Our living Sacrifice : .
339
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sur up thy Strength, O Lorp of Might,
Our willing Breafls infpire,

Fill our whole Souls with Heaverly Light,

Melt with Seraphic Fire.

From thy bleft Wounds Life let us draw,
Thine all-atoning Blood

Now let us drink with trembling Awe ;
I'hy Fleth be now our Food.

Come, Lorp, thy fovereign Aid impart,
Here make thy Likenefs fhine,

Stamp thy whole Image on our Heart,
And all our Heart 15 Thine.

HYMN LXXXVL

ND fhall I let Him go?
‘ If now I do not fze/
The Streams of Living Water flow

Shall I forfake the Well 2

RN

Becaufe He hides his Face,
Shall I no longer ftay,

But leave the Channels of his Grace,
And caft the Means away ¢

3 Get Thee behind me Fiend,
On Others try thy Skill,

Here let thy hellith Whifpers end,
To Thee I fay Be fiill !

Jesus hath {poke the Word,
His Will my Reafon is,

Dy this in Memory of thy Lord,
Jesus hath faid, Do bis!

—Fa

He
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g He bids me eat the Bread,

He bids me drink the Wine,
No cther Motive, Lo RD, I need

No other Word than Thine.

I chearfully comply

With what my Lorp doth fay,
Let Others afk a Reafon why,

My Glory is T obey,

vi His Will is good and Jult:
Shall I his Will withftand ;
If Jesus bid me lick the Duft
I bow at his Command :

3 Becaufe He faith Do this,
This I will alwaysdo,
Till Jesus come in glorious Blifs
I thus his Death will Sbeaw,

HYMN LXXXVIL

i BY the PiGture of thy Paffion
Still in Pain I remain

Waiting for Salvation.

2 Jesvu, let thy Sufferings eafe me,

Saviour, Lorp, Speak the Word,
By thy Death releafe me,

3 At thy Crofs behold me lying,

Make my Soul Throughly whole
By thy Blood’s applying,

4 Hear me, Loxrp, my Sins confefling,
Now relieve, Saviour give,

Give me now the Blefling. il
t)



Tf 3r) H d A T E 4 My
Lyinns on the LorD's QUppis

AN
5 Sull my cruel Sins opprefs me,

Tyed and bound "I'ill the Sound
Of thy Voice releafe me.

6 Call me out of Condemnation,

To my Grave Come and fave,
Save me by thy Paffion.

7 To thy foul and helplefs Creature,
Come, and cleanfe All my Sins,
Come and change my Nature.

b Save me now, and fill deliver,
Enter in, Caft out Sin,

Keep thire Houfe for ever.

HYMN LXXXVIII,

! GIVE us this Day, all bounteous Lornp,

Our Sacramental Bread,
Who thus His Sacrifice record
That {uffer'd in our flead.

2 Reveal in every Soul thy Son,
And let us tafle the Grace
Which brings aftur’d Salvation down
Toall who feek thy Face.

3 Who here commemorate his Death
To us his Life impart,

The loving filial Spirit breathe
Into my waiting Heart,

t My Earneft of Eternal Blifs
Let my Redeemer be,
And if even Now He préfent is,
Now let him fpeak in me. |

HYMN
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HYMN LXXXIX.

I E Faithful Souls, who thus record
The Paffion of that Lamb Divine,
Is the Memonal of your Lorb
An ufelefs Form, an Empty Sign,
Or doth He here his Life impart ?
What faith the Witnefs in your Heart ?

2 Is it the dying Mafter’s Will
‘That we fhould This perfift to do ?
Then iet him here Himfelf reveal,
The Tokens of his Prefence Thew,
Defcend in Bleflings from above,
And anfwer by the Fire of Love.

3 Who Thee remember in thy Ways,
Come, Lorp, and meet and blefs us here,.
In Confidence we afk the Grace,
Faithful and True appear, appear,
Let all perceive thy Blood apply'd, -
Let all difcern the Crucified. .

4 "Tis done; the Lorp fets to his Seal,
The Prayer is heard, the Grace is given,
With Joy unfpeakable we feel
The Holy Ghott fent down from Heaven,
The Altar ftreams with facred Blood,
And all the Temple flames with Gop!

HYMN. XL.

) LEST be the Love, forever bleft
"The Bleeding Lové we thus record !
JEsus,. we take the deat” Bequeft,

Obedisit to thy kindeft Word;
Thy
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'Thy Word which ftands Divinely fure,
And fhall from Age to Age endure.

» In vain the {ubtle Tempter tries
Thy Dying Precept to repeal,
To hide the Letter from our Eyes,
And break the Teftamental Seal,
Refine the Solid Truth away,
And make us free —to difobey.

3 In vain he labours to perfuade
Thou didft not mean the Word fhou'd bind
"TChe Feait for thy firlt Followers made
For Them and Us, and All Mankind,
Mindful of Thee we till attend,
And this we do, till Time fhall end.

+ Thro’ vain Pretence of Clearer Light
We do not, Lorp, refufe to fec,
Or weakly the Commandment flight
To thew our Chriftian Liberty,
Or {eek rebellioufly to prove
The Purenefs of our Cath'lic Love.

3 Our wandring Brethren’s Hearts to gain
We will not let our Saviour go,
But in thine antient Paths remain,
But thus perfift thy Death to fhew,
Till firong with all thy Life we rife,
And meet Thee Coming in the Skics!

HYMN XCL

ﬁ ALL-loving, all-redeeming Lorbp,
‘Thy wandring Sheep with Pity {ee,
Who flight thy deareft dying Word,
And will not thus remember Thee,

I Ta
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To all who would perform thy Will
The glorious promis’d Truth reveal.

2 Can we enjoy thy richeft Love,
Nor long that They the Grace may fhare ¥
Thou from their Eyes the Scales remove,
Thou the Eternal Word declare,
Thy Spirit with thy Word impart,
And {peak the Precept to their Heart,

3 If chiefly here Thou may’ft be found,
If now, e’en now we find Thee here,
O let their Joys like ours abound,
Invite them to the Royal Chear,
Feed with imperifthable }Food,
And fiil their raptur’d Souls with Gob.

4 Jesu, we will not let Thee go,
But keep herein our fafteft Hold,
Till Thou to them thy Counfel fhew,
And call and make us all ene Fold,
One Hallow’d Undivided Bread,

One Body knit to Thee our Head.

HYMN XCIL

H tell us no more
The Spirit and Power
Of Jesus our Gop
Is not to be found in this Life-giving Food'

b

Did Jesus ordain
His Supper in vain,
And furnifh 2 Feaft

For none but his earlieft Servants to tafte ?

3 Nay, but this s his Will
We krow it and feel)
That
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That ave fhould partale
1'he Danquet for All He fo freely did maxe.

In rapturous Blifs
He bids us do 'This,
The Jo- 1t umparts
[Tath witnefs'd his gracious Defign in our Hearts.

"T1s Gop we believe,
Who cannot deceive,
The Witnefs of Gop
Is prefent, and {peaks in the Myftical Blood.

Receiving the Bread
On Jesus we feed,
It doth not appear
His Manner of working; but Jesus 1s here!

With Bread from above,
With Comfort and Love
Our Spirit he flls,
And all his unfpeakable Goodnefs reveals.

O taat 21l Men. would halls
T'o the Spintnal beatt,
At Jesus’s Word
Do This, and be fed with the Love of our Loxw

True Light of Mankind
Shine into their Mind,
And clearly reveal

Thy perfe@ and good and acceptable Will.

Dring near the glad Day
When all fhall obey
Thy dying Requett,
Ard eat of thy Supper, and lean on thy Breaft.

Iz To
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il To all Men 1mpart
One Way and one Heart,
Thy People be fhewn
All righteous and finlefs and perfe m One,

12 Then, then let us fee
Thy Glory, and be
Caught up in the Air
'{'his Heavenly Supper in Heaven to {hare.

11T, The
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III. The SACRAMENT « Pledge of
HEAVE N,

HYMN XCIII.

I OME Ilet us join with one Accord
Who fhare the Supper of the Lorp,

Qur Lorp and Mafter’s Praife to fing,
Nourifh’d on Earth with living Bread
We now are as his Table fed,

But wait to fee our Heavenly King;
To fee the great Invifible
Without a Sacramental Veil,

With all his Robes of Glory on,
Inrapt'rous Joy and Love and Praife
Him to behold with open Face,

High on his Everlatting Throne.

2 The Wine which doth his Paffion thew,.

We foon with Him fhall drink it New
In yonder dazling Courts above,

Admitted to the Heavenly Feaft

We fhall his choicett Bleffings tafte,
And banquet on his richeft Love.

We foon the Midnight Cry fhall hear,

Arife, and meet the Bridegroom near,
T'he Marriage of the Lamb is come,

Attended by his Heavenly Friends

L'he glorious King of Saints defcends
To take his Bride in Triumph home.

Is Ther
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a Then let us ftill in Hope rejoice,

And liften for th® Archangel’s Voice
Loud-ecchoing to the Trump of Gop,,

Hafte to the dreadful joyful Day,

W hen Heaven and Earth fhall flee away
By all-devouring Flames deftroy’d:

While we from out the Burnings fly,

With Eagles Wings mount up on high,
Where Jesus is on Sion feen 3

»Tis there He for our coming waits,

And lo, the Everlafting Gates
Lift up their Heads to take us in !

4 By Faith and Hope already there
Ev'n now the Marriage-Feaft we fhare,

Ev’n now we by the Lamb are fed,
Our Lorp’s celeftial Joy we prove,
Led by the Spirit of his Love,

To Springs of living Comfort led
Suffering and Curfe and Death are o're,
And Pam affti&ts the Soul no more

While harbour'd in the Saviour’s Breaft,
He quiets all our Plamts and Cries,

And wipes the Sorrow from our Eyes,

And lulls us in his Arms to reft!

HYMN XCIV.

z 0 What a Soul-tranfporting Fealt
Doth this Communion yield!
Remembring here thy Paffion paft
We with thy Love are fill'd.

.. Sure Inftrument of prefent Grace
Thy Sacrament we find,
Vet higher Bleflings it difplays,
Ard Raptures itill behind..
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» [t bears us now on Eagles Wings,
If Thou the Power impart,
And Thee our glorious Earneft brings.
Into our Faithful Heart.

4 O let us {till the Earneft feel,
Th® unutterable Peace,
This Loving Spirit be the Seal,
Of our Eternal Blifs!

HYMN XCV,

N Jesus we live, In Jesus we ref,
And thankful receive His dying Bequefts
The Cup of Salvation His Mercy beftows,
And all from his Paffion Our Happinefs flows.

» With myftical Wine He comforts us here,
And ¢ladly we join, Till Jesus appear,
With hearty Thankfgiving His Death to record;
The Living, the Living Should fing of their LorD.

. He hallow’d the Cup Which now we receive,

The Pledge of our Hope With JEsus to hve,
(Where Sorrow and Sadnefs fhall never be found)

With Glory and Gladnefs Eternally crown’d.

+ 'The Fruit of the Vine (The Joy it implies)
Again we fhall join T'o drink in the Skies,
Exult in his Favour, Our Triumph renew;
And I, faith the Saviour, Will drink it with You.

HYMN XCVL Y

l Arpy the Souls to Jesus join’d,
And fav’d by Grace alone,
Walking in all thy Ways we find.
Dur Heaven on Earth begun.
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2 The Church trinmphant in thy Love
Their mighty Joys we know,
'They fing the Lamb in Hymns above,

And we in Hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious Realm they praife,
And bow before thy Throne,
We in the Kingdom of thy Grace,
The Kingdoms are but Qne.

4 The Holy to the Holieft leads,

From hence our Spirits rife,
And He that 1n thy Statutes treads
Shall meet Thee 1n the Skies.

HYMN XCVILI.

1 HEE King of Saints we praife
For this our Living Bread,
Nourifh'd by thy preferving Grace,
And at thy Table fed;

Who in thefe lower Parts

Of thy great Kingdom feaft,
We feel the Earneft in our Hearts
Of our Eternal Reft.

2 Yet full an higher Seat
We 1n thy Kingdom claim,
Who here begin by Faith to eat
‘The Supper of the Lamb,

That glorious heavenly Prize
We {urely fhall attam,

And in the Palace of the Skies
With Thee for ever reign.

HYMN
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HYMN XCVIIL

[ V"' Here fhall this Memorial end?

Thither let our Souls afcend,
Live on Earth to Heaven reftor’d,
{Vait the Coming of our Loro.

* Jesus terminates our Hope,
Jesus is our Wifhes Scope,
Fud of this great Myitery
Him we fain would die to fec.

» He whom we remember here,
Carist fhall in the Clouds appear,
Manifeft to every Eye,

We fhall foon behold Him nigh.

4 Faith afcends the Mountain’s Height,

Now enjoys the pompous Sizht,
Antedates the Final Deoom,
Sees the Judge in Glory come.

: Lo, He comes triumphant down,
Seated on his great White Throne!

Cherubs bear it on their Wings,
Shouting bear the King of Kings.

6 Lo, his glorious Banner {pread
Stains the Skies with deepeft Red,
Dies the Land, and fires the Wood,.

Turns the Ocean into Blood.

~ Gather'd to the well-known Sign
We our elder Brethren join,
Swiftly to our Lorp fly up,
Hail Him on the Mountain-top ;

5

Take
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8 Taxe our happy Seats above,
Banquet on his Heavenly Love,

Lean on our Redeemer’s Breaft,
In his Arms for ever reft.

HYMN XCIX.

! Hituer fhould our full Souls afpire
At this tranfporting Feaft ?
They never can on Farth be higher,
Or more compleatly bleft,

2 Our Cup of Blefling from above
Delightfully runs o’er,

Till from thefe Bodies they remove
Our Souls can hold no more,

3 To Heav’n the Myftic Banquet leads,
Let us to Heaven afcend,

And bear this Joy upon our Heads
Till it in Glory end 3

4 Till all who truly join in This,
The Marriage-Supper fhare,
Enter into their Mafter’s Blifs
And feafl for ever there.

HYMN C.

i ETurving to his T'hrone above

The Friend of Sinners cried,
Do this in Mem’ry of my Love;

He fpoke the Word, and died.

2 He tafted Death for every One;q
"T'he Saviour of Mankind

Out of our Sight to Heaven is gone,
But left his Pledge behind.
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2 His Sacramental Pledge we take,
Nor will we let 1t go;
Till in the Clouds our Lorp comes back
We thus his Death will thew.

4+ Come quickly, Lorp, for whom we mourn,
And comfort all that grieve,
Prepare the Bride, and then return
And to Thy{clf recerve.

¢ Now to thy gracious Kingdom come,
(Thou haft a T'oken given)
And when thy Arms receive us home
Recall thy Pledge in Heaven.

HYMN CIL

I OW ¢lorious is the Life above
Which in this Ordinance we faffe;
That Fulnefs of Celefhial Love,
That Joy which fhall for ever lalt!

2 That heavenly Life in CurisT conceal’d

Thefe earthen Veflels could not bear,
The Part which now.we find reveal’d
No Tongue of Angels can declare.

3 The Light of Life Eternal darts
- Into our Souls a dazling Ray,

A Drop of Heav’n o’reflows our Hearts,
And deluges the Houfe of Clay.

4 Sure Pledge of Extacies unknown
Shall this Divine Communion be,
The Ray fhall rife into a Sun,
The Drop fhall {well into a Sea,

HYMN
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HYMN CII.

) the Length and Breadth and Heigh
And Depth of dying Love!
Love that turns our Faith to Sight
And wafts to Heaven above!
Pledge of our Poffeflion This,
This which Nature faints to bear;
Who fhall then {upport the Blifs,
The Joy the Rapture there!

2 Flefh and Blood fhall not receive

The vaft Inheritance ;

Gobp we cannot fee, and live
The Life of feeble Sence,

In our weakeft Nonage, here,
Up into our Head we grow,

Saints before our Lorp appear,
And ripe for Heaven below.

3 We his Image fhall regain,
And to his Stature rife;
Rife unto a perfeft Man,
And then afcend the Skies,
Fmd our happy Manfions there,
Strong to bear the Joys above
All the Glorious Weight to bear
Of everlafting Love.

HYMN CII,

1 AKE, and eat, the Saviour faith,
This my facred Body 1s!
Him we take and eat by Faith,
Feed upon that Flefh of his,

All
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All the Denefits receive
Which his Paflion did procure,
Pardon’d by his Grace we live,
Grace which makes Salvation {ure.

» Title to Eternal Blifs
Here his precious Death we find,
This the Pledge the Earneft This
Of the purchas’d Joys behind :
Here He gives our Souls a Tafte;

Heaven into our Hearts He pours ;
Stll believe, and hold him faft,

Gop and CurisT and All is Ours!

HYMN CIiV,

1 ETURrNING to his Father’s Throne
Hear all the interceeding Son,
And join in that Eternal Prayer
He prays that we with Him may reign,
aAnd He that did the Kingdom gain
For us, fhall foon condu& us there.

2 “ I will that thofe Thou giv’ft to me
May all my heavenly Glory fee,
But firft be perfeted in One.”’
Amen, Amen our Heart replies,
Prepare and take us to the Skies,

Lhy Prayer be heard, Thy Will be done!

HYMN CV, ;<

: IFT up your Eyes of Faith and fea
Saints and Angels join’d in One,
What a countlefs Company

Stands before yon dazling Throne!
K

!
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Each before his Saviour ftands,
All in Milk-white Robes array’d,
Palms they carry in their Hands,
Crowns of Glory on their Head.

2 Saints begin the endleis Song,

Cry aloud in heavenly Lays
Glory doth to Gov belong,

Gob the glorious Saviour praife,
All from Him Salvation came,

Him who reigns enthron’d on high,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb

Let the Morning Stars reply.

3 Angel-powers the Throne furround,
Next the Saints in Glory They,
Lull’d with the tranfporting Sound
They their filent Homage pay,
Proftrate on their Face before
Gop and his Messran fall,

Then in Hymns of Praife adore,
Shout the Lamb that died for All.

¢ Be it fo, They all reply,
Him let all our Orders praife,

Him that did for Sinners die,
Saviour of the favour'd Race,

Render we our Gop his Right,
Glory, Wifdom, Thanks and Power,

Honour, Majefty and Might,
Praife Him, praife Him evermore!

HYMN CVL
/)r 1 WHAT are thefe array'd in White

Brighter than the Noonday Sun,
Foremoft of the Sons of Light,

Neareft the Eternal Throne ?
Thefe
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Thefe are they that bore the Crofs,
Nobly for their Mafter ftood,

Sufferers in his Righteous Canfe,
Followers of the dymg Gob.

» Qut of great Diftre(s they came,
Wath'd their Robes by Faith below
In the Blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that wathes White as Snow,
Thercfore are they next the Throne,
Serve their Maker Day and Night.
Gop refides among His own,
Gob doth in his Saints delight.

1 More than Conquerors at lafl,
Here they find their Trials o’re,
They have all their Sufferings paft,
Hunger now and thirft no more;

No exceflive Heat they feel
From the Sun’s direlter Ray,

In a milder Clime they dwell,
Region of Eternal Day!

4 He that on the Throne doth reign
Them the Lamb fhall always feed,
With the Tree of Life {uftain,
To the living Fountains lead,
He fhall all their Sorrows chace,
All their Wants at once remove,
Wipe the Tears from every Face,
Fill up every Soul with Love.

HYMN CVIL

1 LL hail Thou {uffering Son of Gobp,
Who did’ft thefe Myftenes ordain,
Communion of thy Flefh and Blood,

oure Inftrument thy Grace to gain,
K2 Type
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Type of the Heavenly Marriage-Feafl,
Pledge of our Everlafiing Rel.

2 Jesvu, thine own with Pity fee,
Our helplels Unbelief remove,
Impower us to remember Thee,
Give us the Faith that works by Love,
The Faith which Thou hal giv'n increafe,
And Seal us up in Gloricus Peace.

HYMN CVIIL

1 Q H give us, Saviour, to partake
The Sufferings, which this Emblem fhew:,

Thy Flefh our Food immortal make,
Thy Blood which in this Chanel flows

In all its Benefits impart,

And Sanltify our Sprinkled Heart.

2 For all that Joy which now we tafte
Our happy hallow’d Souls prepare,

O let us hold the Earneft faft,

This Pledge that we thy Heaven fhall {hare,
Shall drink 1t New with Thee above
The Wine of thy Eternal Love,

HYMN CIX.

I ORD, Thou knowft my Simplenefs,
L All my Groans are heard by Thee,
See me hurngring after Grace,

Gafping at thy Table fee,
One who would in Thee believe
Would with Joy the Crumbs receive.

Lock
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2 Look as when thy clofing Eye
Saw the Thief befide thy Crofs;
Thou art Now gone up on high,
Undertake my defperate Caufe,
In thy Heavenly Kingdom Thou

Be the Friend of Sinners Now.

7 Saviour, Prince, enthron’d above,
- Send a peaceful Anfwer down,
Let the Bowels of thy Love
[icho to a Sinners Groan,

One who feebly thinks of Thee
Thou for Good remember me.

HYMN CX,

I ESU on Thee we feed
J Along the defart Way,
‘Thou art the living Bread
Which doth our Spirits flay,
And all who in this Banquet join

Lean on the Staff of Life Divine.

2 While to thy upper Courts
We take our joyful Flight
Thy bleffed Crofs fupports
Each feeble Ifraelite,
Like hoary dying Zacob we
Lean on our Staff, and worfhip Thee.

3 O may we ftill abide
In Thee our Pard’ning Gop,
Thy Spirit be our Guide,
‘Thy Body be our Food,
Till Thou who haft the Token given
Shalt bear us on Thyfelf to Heaven,

K HYMN
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HYMN CXI,

I ND can we call to mind
The Lamb for Sinners {lain,
And not expeét to find
What He for us did gain,
What Gop to us in Him hath given,
Pardon, and Holinefs, and Heaven?

»

2 We now Forgivenels have, ;
We feel his Work begun, .
And He fhall fully fave, -
And perfect us in One,

Shall foon in all his Image dreft =
Receive us to the Marriage-Fealt.

N
J

We thankfully receive, .
And hence with Joy remove
V+ith Thee in Heaven.to live,

There Lorp we fhall thy Pledge reflore,

And live to praife Thee evermore.

HYMN CXIL

I TerNAL Spint gone up on high
Bleflings for Mortals to receive,
Send down thofe Blefings from the Sky,
To us thy Gifts and Graees give;
With Holy Things our Mouths are fill’d,
O let our Hearts with Joy o’erflow;
Defcend in pard’ning Love reveal’d,
And meet us in thy Courts below.

This Token of thy Love .

Thy .
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5 Thy Sacrifice without the Gate
Once offer’d up we call to mind,
And humbly at thy Altar wait
Our Interelt in thy Death to find:
We thirft to drink thy precious Blood,
We languith in thy Wounds to reft,
And hunger for immortal Food,
And long on all thy Love to feait,

1 O that we now thy Flelh may eat,
" It’s Virtue really receive,
Impower’d by this immortal Meat
The Life of Holinefs to live :
Partakers of thy Sacrifice
O may we all thy Nature fhare,

" 'Till to the Holieft Place we rife,
And keep the Fealt for ever there.

HY MN CXIil.

IVE us, O Lorp, the Children’s Bread,
By Minifterial Angels fed,
" (The Angels of thy Church below)
- Nourifh us with preferving Grace
Our forty Years or forty Days,

. And lead us thro®’ the Vale of Woe:

2 Strengthen’d by this Immortal Food,
O let us reach the Mount of Gop,
~_And Face to Face our Saviour {ee,
In Songs of Praife and Love and Joy,
With all thy Firft-born Sons employ

An happy whole Eternity.

HYMN
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HYMN CXIV.

1 CEE there the quicknine Coifc of All
Who live the = if¢ ot {ace beneath!
Gop caus’d on Fhim v sicep to fall,
snd io, his Eyes are clos’d in Death!

2 Hefleeps; and from his open’d Side
'The mingled Biood and Water flow;
They both give Being to his Bride,
And wafh his Church as white as Snow.

g3 True Principles of Life divine
Iflues from thefe the Second Ewe,
Mother of all the faithful Line,
Of all that by his Paflion live.

4 O what 2 Miracle of Love
Hath He, our Heavenly 4dam thew’d!

Jesus forfook his Throne above,
‘That we might all be born of Gop.

g *Twas not an nfelefs Rib He loft,
His Heart’s laft Drop of Blood He gave ;
His Life, his pretious Life it coft
Our dearly ranfom’d Souls to {ave.

{ And will He not his Purchafe take
Who died to make us all His own,

One Spirit with Himfelf to make
Flefh of his Flefh, Bone of his Bone?

7 He will, our Hearts reply, He will;
He hath ev'n here a Tooken given,
And bids us meet Him on the Hill,

And keep the Marriage-Feaft in Heaven.
HYMN



A

Hyins on the LorRD's Supper, ¢ 7

o’

HYMNMN CXV,

{ Groriovs Inftrument Divine
Which Bleflings to our Souls conveys,
Ermgs with the Hallow’d Bread and Wine
His flrength’ning and refrefhing Grace,
Prefents his Bleeding Sacrifice,
His All-reviving Death applies!

2 Glory to Gop who reigns above,
But {uffer’d once for Man below,
With Joy we celebrate his Love,
And thus his pretious Paffion fhew,
Till in the Clouds our Lorb we fee,
And {hout with all his Saints--.-"TIS HE!

§
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1V. Th¢e HoLy EUCHARIST as 1f
implies a Sacrifice,

HYMN CXVI,

1 Ictim Divine, thy Grace we claim
While thus thy precious Death we fhew,
Once offer’d up a {potlefs Lamb |
In thy great Temple here below,
Thou didft for All Mankind atone,
And ftandeft now before the Throne.

2 Thou ftandeft in the Holieft Place,
As now for guilty Sinners Slain,
Thy Blood of Sprinkling fpeaks, and prays
All-prevalent for helplefs Man,
Thy Blood is ftill our Ranfom found,
And fpreads Salvation all around.

3 The Smoke of thy Atonement here
Darken’d the Sun and rent the Vail,
Made the New Way to Heaven appear,
And fhew’d the great Invifible:
Well pleas’d in Thee our Gop look’d down,
And call’d his Rebels to a Crown.

4 He ftill refpets thy Sacrifice,
It’s Savour Sweet doth always pleafe,
The Offering fmoaks thro’ Earth and Skies,
Diffufing Life and Joy and Peace,
To thefe thy lower Courts it comes,

And fills them with Divine Perfumes. W
e
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We need not now go up to Heaven

To bring the long-iought Saviour down,
Thou art to All already given:

Thou doft ev’'n Now thy banquet crown,
To every faithful Soul appear,
And fhew thy Real Prefence here.

HYMN CXVIIL

HOU Lamb that fuffer’dit on the T'ree,
And in this dreadful Myftery
Still offer’ft up Thyfelf to Gobp,
We caft us on thy Sacrifice,
Wrapt in the Sacred Smoke arife,
And cover’d with th’Atoning Blood.

Thy Death prefented in our Stead
Lnters us now among the Dead,
Parts of thy Myftic Body here,
By thy Divine Oblation rais’d,
And on our Aaren’s Ephod plac’d
We now with Thee 1n Heaven appear.

Thy Death exalts thy ranfom’d Ones,
And fets us *midit the precious Stones,
Clofeft thy dear thy loving Breaft,

Ifrael as on thy Shoulders ftands;
Our Names are graven on the Hands
The Heart of our Eternal Prieft.

For us He ever interceeds,

His Heaven-deferving Paflion pleads
Prefenting us before the Throne;

We want no Sacrifice befide,

By that great Offering Santified,
One with our Head, for ever One.

HYMN
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HYMN CXVIII.

[ IVE? our eternal Prieft
By Men and Angels bleft !

Jesus Curist, the Crucified,
He who did for All atone,

From the Crofs where once He died
Now He up to Heaven is gone,

2 He ever lives, and prays
For all the faithful Race ;
In the Holieft Place above
Sinners Advocate He ftands,
Pleads for us his Dying Love,

Shews for us his bleeding Hands.

s His Body torn and rent
He doth to Gop prefent;
In that dear Memorial fhews
Ifrael’s chofen Tribes impreft -
All our Names the Father knows,
Reads them on our 4zren’s Breaft

4 He reads, while we beneath
Prefent our Saviour’s Death,
Do as Jesus bids us do,

Signify his Flefh and Blood,
Him in a Memorial thew,
Offer up the Lamb to Gon.

¢ From this thrice hallow’d Shade
Which Jesu's Crofs hath made,
Image of his Sacrifice,

Never, never will we move,
Till with all his Saints we rife,

Rife, and take our Place above.

HYMN
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HYMN CXIX.

T Atuer, Gop, who feeft in me
Only Sin and Mifery,
See thine own Anointed One,
Lcok on thy beloved Son.

2 Turn from me thy glorious Eyes
To that bloody Sacrifice,
To the full Atonement made,
To the utmoft Ranfom paid;

3 To the Blood that {peaks above,
Calls for thy forgiving Love;
To the Tokens of his Death
Here exhibited beneath.

4 Hear his Blood’s prevailing Cry,
Let thy Bowels then reply,
Then thro’ Him the Sinner fee,

Then in JEsus look on Me.

HYMN CXX,

t YLATHER fee the Viétim flain,
Jesus CHrist the Juft, the Good,
Ofter’d up for gulty Man,
Pouring out his precious Blood,
Him, and then the Sinner {ee,

Look thro’ Jesu's Wounds on Me.

2 Me, the Sinner moft diftreft,
Moft afllited, and forlorn,
Stranger to 2 Moment’s Relft,

Ruing that I ¢’er was born, .

L Pierc'd
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Pierc’d with Sin’s invenom'd Dart,

Dying of a broken Heart.

3 Dying, whom thy Hands have made
All thy Bleflings to receive,
Dying, whom thy Love hath ftay’d,
Whom thy Pity would have live,
Dying at my Saviour's Side,
Dying for whom Crrist hath died.

4 Can it, Father, can it be?
What doth Jesu’s Blood reply ?
If it doth not plead for me,
Let my Soul for ever die;
But if mine thro® Him Thou art,
Speak the Pardon to my Heart.

HYMN CXXIL

1 Y Aruer, behold thy fav'rite Son,
The Glorious Partner of thy Throne,
For ever plac’d at thy Right Hand,,
O look on thy MEssian’s Face,
And feal the Cov’nant of thy Grace,

To us who in thy Jesus ftand.

To us Thou haft Redemption fent;
And we again to Thee prefent

The Blood that {peaks our Sins forgiven,
That fprinkles all the Nations round ;
And now Thou hear'ft the folemn Sound

Loud-echoirg thro’ the Courts of Heaven.

2 The Crofs on Calvary He bore,
He fuffer’d once to die. no more,

But
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But left a Sacred Pledge behind -
sce here! —It on thy Alar les,

Memorial of the Sacrifice
He offer’d once for All Mankind.

Father, the grand Oblation fee,
The Death as prefent now with Thee,

As when He gafp’d on Earth—Forgive!
Anfwer, .and fhew the Curfe remov’d,
Accept us in the Well-belov'd,

And bid thy World of Rebels live.

HYMN CXXIL

JNATHER, let the Sinner go,
'The Lamb did once atone,
Lo! we to thy Juftice thew
The Paflion of thy Son ;
Thus tp Thee we {et 1t forth-:
He the dying Precept gave,
He, who hath fufficient Worth
A thoufand Warlds to fave.

2 Can thy Juftice ought reply

To our prevailing Plea?

Jesus diedthy Grace to buy
For all Mankind and Me;

Stll before thy Righteous Throne
Stands.the Lamb as newly flain :

Canft Thou turn away thy Son,
Or let Him bleed in vain?

g Still the Wounds are open wide,
The Blood doth freely flow,
As when firft his facred Side
Receiv’d the deadly Blow:

L2
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Stll, O Gob, the Blood is warm,

Cover’d with the Blood we are;
Find a Part 1t doth not arm,
And flrike the Sinner there !

HYMN CXXIII.

I Thou whofe Offering on the Tree
The Legal Offerings all forefhew’d,
Borrow’d their whole Effeét from Thee,
And drew their Virtue from thy Blood ;
'The Blood of Goats and Bullocks flain
Could never for one Sin atone;
To purge the guilty Offerer’s Stain
Thine was the Work, and #Z:»e alone.

» Vain in Themfelves their Duties were,

Their Services could never pleafe,

*Till join’d with Thine, and made to {Lare
The Merits of thy Righteoufnefs :

Forward they caft 3 Faithful Look
On thy approaching Sacrifice,

And thence their pleafing Savour took,
And rofe accepted in the Skies.

4 Thole Feeble Types and Shadows Old

Are all in Thee the Truth fulfil'd,
And thro’ this Sacrament we hold

The Subftance in our Hearts reveal’d ;;
By Faith we fee thy Sufferings paft

In this Myfterious Rite brought back,
And on thy grand Oblation caft

It’s faving Benefit partake.

4 Memorial of thy Sacrifice
This Euchariftick Myftery
The full Atoning Grace fupplies,

And fanétifies our Gifts in Thee: 5
iid
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‘QOur Perfons and Performance pleale,

While Gon in Thee looks down from Heaven,
Our acceptable Service fees,

And whiipers all our Sins forgiven.

HYMN CXXIV.

: L L hail, Redeemer of Mankind !

Thy Life on Calvary refign’d
Did fully once for All atone,

Thy Blood hath paid our utmoft Price,

Thine all-fufiicient Sacrifice

Remains eternally alone

Angels and Men might ftrive in vain,
They could not add the {malleft Grain
T’augment thy Death’s Atoning Power,
The Sacrifice is all-compleat,
The Death Thau nevercanft repeat,
Once ofter’d up to die no more.

2 Yet may we celebrate below,
And daily thus thine Offering thew
Expos’d before thy -Father's Eyes;
In this tremendous Myftery
Prefent Thee bleeding on the Tree
Our everlafting Sacrifice;

Father, behold thy dying Son!
Ev’n now He lays our Rarfom down,
Ev’n now declares our Sins forgiven :
His Flefh is rent, the Living Way
Is open’d to Eternal Day,
And lo, thro’ Hyn we pafs to Heaven'!

L 3 HY MN
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HYMN CXXV,

1 O Gop of our Forefathers hear,
And make thy faithful Mercies known,,

To Thee thro’ JEsus we draw near,
Thy fuffering, well-beloved Son,

In whom thy fmiling Face we fee,

In whom Thou art well-pleas’d with me.

z With folemn Faith we offer up,.
And fpread before thy glorious Eyes
That only Ground of all our Hope,
That precious, bleeding Sacrifice,
Which brings thy Grace on Sinners down,
And perfedts all our Souls in One.

3 Acceptance thro” His only Name,
Forgivenefs in his Blood we haves
But more abundant Life we claim
Thro' Him who died our Souls to fave;

To fan&ify us by his Blood,
And fill with.all the Life of Gop.

# Father, behold thy dying Son,.
And hear his Blood that {peaks above,

On- us let all thy Grace be fhewn,
Peace, Righteoufnefs, and Joy, and Love,

Thy Kingdom come to every Heart,
And. all Thou haft and all Thou art.

HYMN CXXVE

3 Y ATtusr to Him we turn our Face.
'\ Who did for All atone, .
3nd worfhip tow’rd thy Holy Place, |
And feck Thee in thy Son. . ’

1

Bl v 8 _
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z Him the true Ark and Mercy-feat
By Faith we call to mind,
Faith in the Blood atoning yet
For us and All Mankind.

3 To Thee his Pafl:on ve prefent,
Who for our Ranicm dyes,
We reach by this great Inftrument
Th’ eternal Sacrifice.

4 The Lamb as crucified afrefh
Is here held out to Men,
The Tokens of his Blood and Flefh:
Are on this Table {een.

¢ The Lamb his Father now furveys,
As on this Altar flain,
Still bleeding and imploring Grace
For every Soul of Man.

6 Father, for Us ev’n Us He bleeds,
The Sacrifice recetve,
Forgive, for JEsus interceeds,
He gafps in Death— Forgive !

HYMN CXXVIL

1 ID. thine Ancient Jfrae/ go
With folemn Praife and Prayer
To thy hallow’d Courts below
'T'o meet and {erve Thee there?
To thy Body, Lorp, we flee;
This the confecrated Shrine,
Temple of the Deity,
 ‘The Real Houfe Divine.
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2 Did They tow’rd the Altar turn

Their Hopes and Heart and Face,
Whence the Vi€tim’s Blood was borne
Into the Holieft Place ?
Tow’rd the Crofs we fHll look u .
Tow’rd the Lamb for Sinners given,
Thro’ thine only Death we hope
T find our Way to Heaven.

V. Gon-
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V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our
P L"{‘ﬁim.

HYMN CXXVIIL

L L hail, Thou mighty to atone !

A To expiate Sin is thine alone,
Thou haft alone the Wine-prefs trod,

Thou only haft for Sinners died,

By one Oblation fatisfied

Th’ Inexorably righteous Gop :

Should the whole Church in Flames arife,
Ofter’d as one burnt-Sacrifice

The Sinner’s {fmalleft Debt to pay,
They could not, Lorp, thine Heonour fhare,
With Thee the Father’s Juftice bear,

Or bear one fingle Sin away,

2 Thy Self our utmoft Price haft paid,
Thou hatt for all Atonement made,
For all the Sips of All Mankind ;
Gop doth in Thee Redemption give::
But how fhall we the Grace receive,
But how fhall we the Blefling find ?

We only can gceept the Grace,

And humbly our Redeemer praife
Who bought the glorious Liberty :

The Life Thou didft for All procure

We make by Our Believing fure

To.us who.live and die to Thee.

While
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3 While Faith th’ atoning Blood applies,
Ourfelves a Living Sacrifice
We freely ofter up to Gon:
And none but Thofe his Glory fhare
Who crucified with JEsus are,
And follow where their Saviour trod.

Saviour, to Thee our Lives we give,
QOur meaneft Sacrifice receive,
And to thy own Oblation join,
Our {uffering and triumphant Head,
Thro’ all thy States thy Members lead,
And feat us on the Throne Divine.

HYMN CXXIX,

EE where our great High-Prief
Before the Lorp appears,
And on his loving Breaft
The Tribes of Jfrael bears,
Never without his People feen,
'The Head of all believing Men!!

2 With Him the Corner Stone
Theliving Stones conjoin,
Curist and his Cauren are One,
One Body and one Vine,
For us he ufes all'his Powers,

And all He has, or 1s, 15 Ours.

4  The Motions of our Head
The Members all purfue,
By his good Spirit led
To alt, and {uffer too
‘Whate'’er He did on Earth fuftain,
*Till glorious all like Him we reign.

HYMN
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HYMN CXXX,

1 YESU, we follow Thee,
J In all Thy Footfteps tread,
And pant for full Conformity
To our exalted Head ;

We would, we would partake

, Thy every State below,

And {uffer all Things for thy Sake,
And to thy Glory go.

2 Wein Thy Birth are born,
Suftain thy Grief and Lofs,
Share in thy Want and Shame and Scorn,
And die upon thy Crofs.

Baptiz'd into thy Death.

We fink into thy (rave, |
Till Thou the quick’ning Spiit breathe,.

And to the utmott fave.

3 Thou faid'ft ¢ Where’r I am
There fhall my Servant be”
Mafter, the welcome Word we claim,
Ard die to live with Thee ;.

To us who fhare thy Pain
Thy Joy fhall {foon be given,
And we fhall in thy Glory reign,

For Thou art now in Heaven..

"HYMN CXXXL

OvuLp the Saviour of Mankind
Without his People die ?
No, to Him we all are join’d
As more than Standers by.

Il

Freely
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Freely as the Victim came
To the Altar of his Crofs,
We attend the Slaughter’d Lamb,

And fuffer for his Caufe.

2 Him ev’n now by Faith we fee:
Before our Eyes He ftands!
On the {uftering Deity
We lay our trembling Hands,
Lay our Sins upon his Head,
Wait on the dread Sacrifice,
Feel the lovely Vitim bléed, -
And die while Jesus dies!

g Sinners fee, He dies for All,
And feel his mortal Wound,

Proftrate on your Faces fall,
And kifs the hallow’d Ground ;

Hallow’d by the ftreaming Blood,
Blood, whofe Virtue All may know,
Sharers with the Dying Gobp,
And crucified below.

4 Sprinkled with the Blood we lye,

And blefs its cleanfing Power,

Crying in the Spirit’s Cry,
Our Saviour we adore !

Jesu, Lorp, whofe Crofs we bear,
Let thy Death our Sins deftroy,

Make us who thy Sorrow fhare
Partakers of thy Joy.

B

HYMN
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2

HYMN CXXXII.

, ET Heaven and Earth proclaim

Our Common Saviour’s Name,
Ofter’d by Himfelf to Gon

In his Temple here beneath,
Him who fhed for All his Blood,
Him for All who tafted Death.

2 DBy Faith ev’n now we fee
The Suffering Deity,

At the Head of whole Mankind
Lo! He comes for All to die,
Not a Soul 1s left behind
Whom He did not love and buy.

Firft-born of many Sons
His Blood for Us atones,

Saves us from the mortal Pain,
If we by his Crofs abids,

If we in the Houfe remain
W here our Elder Brother died.

HYMN CXXXil

I THovu, who haft our Sorrows took,
Who all our Sins didft fingly bear,
"To thy dear, bloody Crofs we lool:,
We caft us on thy Offering there,
For Pardon on thy Death rely,
For Grace and Strength to reach the Sk

2 We look on Thee our dying Lamb,
On Thee whom we have pierc’d, and mours,
Partakers of thy Grief and Shame:

‘I'ny Anguifh hath our Bofoms torn,
M | For
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For us Thou didft thy Life refign ;
Was ever Love or Grief like Thine!

5 O what a killing Thought is This,
A Sword to pierce the faithful Heart!
Our Sins have flain the Prince of Peace;
Our Sms, which caus’d his mortal Smart,

With Him we vow to crucily;
Our Sins which murder’d Gob fhall die!

4 By Faith we nail them to the Tree,
T'1ll not one Breath of Life remain,
But what we can prefent to Thee,
(To Thee whofe Blood hath purg’d our Stain)
Conjoin'd to thy great Sacrifice,
Well-pleafing in thy Father’s Eyes.

s The Sav’d and Saviour now agree
In clofeft Fellowthip combin’d, |
We grieve, and die, and live with Thee:
To thy great Father’s Will refign’d ;
And Gob doth all thy Members own
One with Thyfelf, for ever One.

HYMN CXXXIV.

r YESU, we know that Thou haft died,
’ . And fhare the Death we fhew,
If the firlt Fruits be fanétified,
The Lump 1s Holy too.

, 'The Sheaf was wav’d before the Lorp,
When Jesus bow’d his Head,
And we who Thus his Death record
One with Him{elf are made.

The
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The Sheaf and Harveft is but One
Accepted Sacrifice,

And we who have thy Suffermgs known
ohall in thy Life arife.

Sull all-invalv’d in Gop we are,
And offer’d with the Lamb,

Tl all in Heaven with Crr1sT appear
Eternally the fame.

HYMN CXXXV.
Mazine Love to Mortals thew’d
The Sinlefs Body of our Gop
Was faften’d to the Tree;
And fhall our finful Members live ?

No, Lorp, they fhall not Thee furvive,
They all fhall die with Thee.

The Feet which did to Evil run,

The Hands which violent A&s have done,
The greedy Heart and Eyes,

Bafe Weapons of Iniquity,

We oifer up to Death with Tlice
A whole burnt Sacrifice,

Our Sins are on thine Altar laid,
We do not for their Being plead,
Or arrcum{cribe thy Power:
Bound on thy Crofs Thou feeft them lie :
Let all this curfed Adam die,

Die, and revive no more.

4 Root out the Seeds of Pride and Luft,

That each may of thy Paffion boalt
Which doth the Freedom give,

‘¢ The World to me is crucified,

And I who on his Crofs have died

To Gobp for ever live.
M2 HYMN
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HYMN CXXXVI.

I Tuou holy Lamb Divine,
How canft Thou and Sinners join?
Gop of fpotlefs Purity,
How fhall Man concur with Thee;

2 Offer up one Sacrifice

Acceptable to the Skies?
What fhall wretched Sinners bring

Pleafing to the Glorious King?

3 ‘Only Sin we call our own,
But Thou art the darling Son,
Thine it is our Gop t’appeale,
Him Thou doft for ever pleafe.

4 We on Thee alone depend,
With thy Sacrifice afcend,
Render what thy Grace hath given,
Lift our Souls with Thee to Heaven.

HYMN CXXXVII

! E Royal Priefts of Jesus, nife,
And join the Daily Sacrifice,
Join all Believers in his Name
To offer up the Spotlefs Lamb.

, Your Meat and your Drink-Offerings throw
On Him who fuffer’d once below,
But ever lives with Gop above,
'] o plead for us his dying Love.

3 Whate’er we caft on Him alone
Is with His great Oblation one,
His Sacrifice doth Ours fuftain,
And Favour and Acceptance gain.
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On Him, who all our Burthens bears,
We caft our Praifes and our Prayers,
Qurfelves we offer up to Gob,
Implung'd in His atoning Blood.

Mean are our Nobleft Ofterings,
Poor feeble unfubftantial ‘T hmgs’

But when to him our Souls we lift,
The Altar {anttifies the Gift.

Our Perfons and our Deeds afpire

When caft into that hallow’d Fire,

Our moft imperfect Efforts pleafe

When join’d to CurisT our Righteoulnefs.

Mixt with the facred Smoke we rife,

The Smoke of his Burnt Sacrifice,

By the Eternal Spirit driven

From Earth, in CurisT we mount to ‘Heaven,

HY MN CXXXVIIL

L L Praife to the Lorp, All Praife is his
Due,

‘To Day 1s his Word Cf Promtife found true;

We, we are the Nations, Prefented to Gop,

Well-pleafing Oblations Thro’ Jesus his Blood.

Poor Heathens from far To JeEsus we came,
And offer’d we are T'o Gob thro’ his Name,
To Gonp thro’ the Spirit Ourfelves do we give,
And fav’d by the Merit Of Jesus we live.

HYMN CXXXIX,

O D of all-redeeming Grace,
By thy pard’ning Love compell’d
Up to Thee our Souls we raife,
Up to Thee our Podies yiekl.

M 3 Thon
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2 Thou our Sacrifice receive,
Acceptable thro’ thy Son,

While to Thee alone we live,
While we die to Thee alone.

3 Juftit is, and Good, and Right
That we fhould be wholly ‘Thine,
In thy only Will delight,
In thy bleffed Service join.

4 O that every Thought and Word
Might proclaim how Good Thou art,
HoLIiNEss UNTO THE LoRrD
Still be written on our Heart.

HYMN CXL.

. E dies, as now for us He dies!
That All-fufficient Sacrifice

Subfifts Eternal as the Lamb,

Tn every Time and Place the {ame,
To all alike it co-extends,

fts Saving Vertue never ends.

, ‘He lives for us to interceed,

2 ¥or us He doth this Moment plead,
And all who could not fee Him die
May now with Faith’s interiour Lye
Behold him ftand as flaughter’d there,

And feel the Anfiver to His Prayer.

 While now for us the Saviour prays,
3 Father, we humbly fue for- Grace,
_Poor helplefs dying Viftims we,
Iaden with Sin and Mifery
*His Infinite Atonement plead,
Ourfelves prefenting with our.Head.

Aflur'd
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4 Affur’d we fhall Acceptance find,
To Jesus in Oblation join’d,
Where’er the fcatter’d Members look,
To Him who all our Sorrows took,
The faving Efflux we recelve,

And quicken’d by his Paffion live.

HYMN CXLL

1 Arry the Souls that follow’d Thee
Lamenting to th’ accurfed Wood,
Happy who underneath the Tree
Unmoveable in Sorrow ftood.,

2 When Nature felt the deadly Blow
By which Thy Soul to Gop was driven,
Which thook with Sympathetick Woe
Temple, and Graves, and Earth, and Heaver,

3 -O what a T'ime for oftering up
Their Souls upon thy Sacrifice!
Who would not with thy Barthen ftoop,
And bow the Head when Jesus dies!

4 Not all the Days betore or fince
An Hour fo folemn could afford
For fuffering with our bleeding Prince,
For dying with our flaughter’d Lorb.

¢ Yet in this Ordinance Divine
We ftill the facred Load may bear;
And now we in thy Oftering join,
Thy Sacramental Paffion fhare.

6 We calt our Sins into that Fire
Which did thy Sacrifice confume,
'And every bafe and vain Defire

To daily Crucifixion doom.
Thoy
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= Thou art with all thy Members here,
In this tremendous Myftery
We jointly before Gop appear
To offer up ourfelves with Thee.

8 True Followers of our bleeding Lamb
Now on thy daily Crofs we die,
And mingled in a Common Flame
Afcend triumphant to the Skie,

HYMN CXLH.

T 4 NOME we that record
'The Death of our Lorp,
The Death let us bear,
By ‘Faithful Remembrance his Sacrifice fhate.

2 Shall we let our Gop groan
And {uffer alone,
Or to Calvary ﬂy,

And nobly refolve with our Mafter to dief

3 His Servants {hall be
With Him on the Tree,
Where Jesus was flain,
His crucified Servants fhall always remain.

/] By the Crofs we abide
Where Jesus hath died,
T'o all we are dead ;
‘The Members can never out-live their own Head.

6 Poor Penitents we
Expett not to fee

His Glory above, |
Tl firft we have drunk of the Cup of his Love:

LTl
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6 Till firlt we partake
'The Crofs for His Sake,
And thanktully own
The Cup of his Love and his Sorrow are One.

7 Conform’d to his Death
If we {uffer beneath,
With Him we fhall know
The Power of his Firft Refurretion below.

5 If his Death we receive,
His Life we fhall live,
If his Crofs we {uftain,
His Joy and his Crown we in Heaven fhall gain,

HYMN CXLIIL

i Aruer, behold I come to do
Thy Will, I come to {uffer too
Thy acceptable Wil ;
Do with me, Lorp, as feems Thee goed,
Difpofe of this weak Flefh and Blood,
And all thy Mind fulfil

2z Thy Creature in thy Hands I am,
Frail Duft and Afhes is my Name;
Thy Earthen Veflel ufe,
Mould as Thou wikt the paflive Clay,
But let me all thy Will obey,
And all thy Pleafure chufe.

3 Welcome whate’er my Gob ordain!
Afi& with Poverty or Pain
This feeble Flefh of mime,
(But grant me Strength to bear my Load)
I will not murmur at thy Rod,
Or for Relief repine.
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4 My Spirit wound (But oh! be near)
With what far more than Death I fear,
The Darts of keeneft Shame,
Fulhll’d with more than killing Smart,
And wounded in the tendereft part
I tull adore thy Name,

5 Beneath thy broifing Hand I fall,
Whate’er 'Thon fend’ft I take it all,
Reproach, or Pain, or Lofs,
I will not for Deliverance pray,
But humbly unto Death obey,
The Death of Jesu’s Crofs.

HYMN CXLIV.

r E'T both Fews and Gentsles join,
Friends and Enemies combine,

Vent their utmoft Rage on me,
Still I look thro® All to Thee.

2 Humbly own it is the Lorp!
Let Him wake on me his Sword :
Lo, I bow me to thy Will;
Thou thy whole Defign fulfil.

3 Striken by thine Anger’s Rod,
Dumb 1 fall before my Gono ;
Or my dear Chaftifer blefs,
Sing the Pafcal Pfalm of Praife.

4 While the bitter Herbs I eat,
Him I for my Foes entreat ;
Let me die, but oh! forgive,
Let my pardon’d Murderers live.

HYMN
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HYMN CXLYV,

X FATHER, into thy Hands alone
1 have my All reftor’d,

My All thy Property I own,
The Steward of the Logrp.

2 Hereafter none can take away
My Life or Goods or Fame,
Ready at thy Demand to lay
Them down I always am,

3 Confiding in thy only Love,
Thro’ him who died for me,
I wait thy Faithfulnefs to prove,
And give back All to Thee,

4 Take when Thou wilt into thy Hands,
And as Thou wilt require ;
Refume by the Sabear Bands,
Or the devouring Fire.

¢ Determin’d all thy Wil] t'obey,
Thy Bieflings I reftore ;
Give, Lorp, or take thy Gifts away,
I praife Thee evermore.

HYMN CXLV]

1 FATHER, if Thou willing be,
Then my Griefs a while fufpend,
Then remove the Cup from me,
Or thy firength’ning Angel fend ;
Woud’ft Thou have me fuffer on?
Father, let Thy Will be done,

I"}“'}

e,

Let
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2 Let my Flefh be troubled fhll,
Fill’d with Pain or {ore Difeafe,
Let my wounded Spirit feel
Strong, redoubled Agonies,
Meekly I my Will refign,
Thine be done, and only Thine.

3 Patient as my great High-Prielt
In his Bitternefs of Pain,
Moft abandon’d and diftreft,
Father, I the Crofs {uftain ;
All into Thy Hands I give,

Let me die or let me live.

4 Following where my Lowrp hath led,
Thee I on the Crofs adore,
Humbly bow like Him my Head,
All thy Benefits reftore,
Till my Spirit I refign
Breath’d into the Hands Divine.

HYMN CXLVIL

1 YESU, to Thee in Faith we look,
O that our Services might rife

Perfum’d and mingled with the Smoke
Of thy fweet-{melling Sacrifice.

2 ‘Thy Sacrifice with heavenly Powers
Replete, All-holy, All-divine,

Human and weak, and finful Ours;

How can the two Oblations join?

g Thy Oftering doth to Ours impart
Its Righteoufnefs and Saving Grace,
While charg’d with all our Sins Thou art,
To Death devoted in our Place.

‘Our
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4 Qur mean imperfett Sacrifice
On Thine 1s as a Burthen thrown,

Both in a Common Flame arife,
And both 1 Gob’s Account are One.

HYMN CXLVIIL

I ATtuer of Mercies hear
Thro’ thine Atoning Son,
Who doth for Us in Heaven appear,
And prays before thy ‘Throne ;

By that great Sacrifice
Which he for Us doth plead,
Into our Saviour’s Death baptize,

And make us like our Head.

)

Into the Fellowfhip
Of Jesu’s Sufterings take,

Us who defire with Him to {leep,
That we with Him may wake:

Plant us mto his Death

That we his Life may prove,
Partakers of his Crofs beneath,

And of his Crown above.

HYMN CILIX.

X E S U, my Strength and Hope,
My Righteoufnefs and Power,
My Soul 1s lifted up
Thy Mercy to implore ;
My Hands I fhill ftretch out to Thee,
My Hands I faften to the T'ree.

2 No more may they offend,

But do thy Work below ;
N "I 'how



126 Hymns on the Lorp’s S upfer,

Thou know'ft T fain would fpend
My Life thy Praife to thew ;
Nor will thy grzcious Love defpife
A Sinner’s meaneft Sacrifice.

3 Thy Wounds have wounded me,

Thy bloody Crofs fubdu’d,
1 feel my Mifery,

And ever gafp for Gop ;
My Prayers and Griefs and Groans I join,
And mingle all my Pangs with Thine.

4  Jesu, a Soul receive
Upon thine Altar caft
To die with Thee, and live

When all my Deaths are paft;
To live where Grief can never rife,

And reign with Thee above the Skies.

HYMN CL,

1 TrATHER, on us the Spirit beftow,
Thro’ which thine everlafting Son
Ofer’d Himfelf for Man below,
'That ave, ev’'n ave before thy ‘Throne
Cur Souls and Bodies may prefent,

And pay Thee All thy -Grace hath lent.

2 O let thy Spirit fanélify |
Whate'er to Thee we now reftore,
And make us with-thy Will comply, =
With all our Mind and Soul and Power,
Obey Thee as thy Saints above
In perfect Innocence and Love.

HYMN
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HYMN CLT.

X OME Thou Spirit of Contrition,

Fill our Souls with tender Fears,
Confcious of our loft Condition

Melt us into gracious Tears,
Juit and holy Deteftation

Gt our Bofom-Sins impart,
Sins that caus’d our Saviour’s Paflion,
Swns that ftabb’d him to the Heart,

2 Fill our Flefh with killing Anguifh,
All our Members crucify,
Let th'offending Nature languith
Till on JEsu’s Crofs it die ;
All our Sins to Death deliver,
Let not One, not One furvive 3~
Then we live to Gop forever,

Then in Heaven on Earth we live.

HYMN CLII

] R M of the Lorp, whofe Vengeance laid
My Sins upon my Saviour’s Head,
In Mercy now the Sinner fee,
And O deftroy them all in me.

te

Accept all-gracious as Thou art,
Accept 2 mournful Sinner’s Heart,
Who pour my Tears before my Gop,
As a poor Vi&tim does its Blood.

3 My feeble Soul would fain afpire,
1ts Zeal and Thoughts, and whole Defire

Laft up to Thee, through Jesu’s Name,
As a Burnt-Sacrifice, its Flame.

N 2 And
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4. And fince It cannot pleafe alone,
Accept 1t, Father, thro’ thy Son ;
Supported by his Sacrifice,

O may it from his Altar rife.

Cloath’d in his Righteounfnefs receive,
And bid me one with Jesus live,
Jomn all He fanitifies in oue,
One Crofs, one Glory, and one Crown,

Wi

HYMN CLIL

I ATHER, thy feeble Children meet,
And make thy faithful Mercies known ;

Give us thro’ Faith the Flefh to eat,

And drink the Blood of Carist thy Son ;
Honour thine own myiterious Wavs, |

Thy Sacramental Prefence ihew,
And ail the Fulnels of thy (race,

With Jesus, on our Souls beftow.

> Father, our Sacrifice receive,
Our Souls'and Bodies we prefent,-
Our Goods, and Vows, and Praies give,
Whate’er thy bounteous Love hath lent.
Thou can’ft not now our Gift defpife,
Calt on that all-atoning Lamb,
Mixt with that bleeding Sacnﬁce ‘
And ofter’d up thro’ JEsU’s Name.

HYMN CLIV,

1 YESU, did they crucify .
] Thee by higheft Heaven alor’ d?

Let us alfo go and die
With our deareft dying Lorp!

Lorp,
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2 Lowrp, Thou {eeft our wiling Heart,
Knowt its uppermolt Defire,
With our Natare’s Life to part,
Meekly on thy Crofs t’expire,

3 Fain we would be all like Thee,
Suffer with our Lorp beneath :

Grant us full Conformity,
Plunge us deep into thy Death,

4 Now inflit the Mortal Pain,
Now exert thy Paflion’s Power,

Let the Man of Sim be flain,
Die the Flefh to live no more.

129

HYMN CLV. )(

I ATHER, Sow, and HoLy Guosr,
One in Three, and Three in One,
As by the celeftial Hoft
Let thy Will on Earth be done ;
Praife by All to Thee be given,
Glorious Lorp of Earth and Heaven!

2 Vileft of the fallen Race,
Lo! I anfwer to thy Call,
Meaneft Veflel of thy Grace,
(Grace divinely free for All)
Lo, I come to do thy Will,
All thy Counfe! to fulfil.

3 If {o poor a Worm as I
May to thy great Glory live,
All my Aétions fanétify,
All my Words and Thoughts receive:
Claim me, for thy Service, claim

All I have, and all I am.
N 3

Take
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4 Take my Soul and Body's Powers,
Take my Mem’ry, Mind, and W 11l
All my Goodc and all my Hours
All 1 know, and all I feel,
All I think, and {peak, and do,

Take my Heart — but make it new.

¢ Now, O Gop, thine own I am,
\Iow I give Thee back thy own,
Freedom, Friends, and Health, and F ame,
Confecrate to Thee alone’; :
Thine I live, thrice happy. I,

Happier ihll for ‘Thine I die.

6 Faruer, Sown, and Hovry Grosr,
One in Three and Three in One
As by the celeftial Hoft, ’
Let thy Will on Earth be done;
Praife by All to Thee be given,
Glorious Lorp of Earth and Heaven.

HYMN CLVI.

L L Glory and Praife
To the Annent of Days,

Who was born, and was flain to redeem 3 loft
Race. :

2 Salvation to Gop,
Who carried our Lmd

And purchas’d our Lives. with the Price of hlS
Blood |

And fhall he not havg.
The Lives which he gave
Such an infinite Ranfom forever to fave

Yes,
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4 Yes, Lorp, we are Thine,
And ¢ladly refign
Our Souls to be fill'd with the Fulnefs Divire.

We yicld Thee thine own,
We ferve Thee alone,

Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done.

“JSL

& How, when it fhall be
We cannot forefee ;
But oh! let us live, let us die unto Thee !

i'l

HYMN CLVIL %

; ET Him to whom we now belong
His Sovereign Right affert,
And take up every. thankful Song,
And every loving Heart. |

» He juftly claims us for His own
Who bought us with a Price
The Chriftian lives to Curist alone
To Curist alone He dies.

4 JESU, Thine own at leaft receive,
Fulfil our Heart's Defire,
And let us to thy Glory live,
And in thy Canfe expire.

4. ‘Our Souls and Bodies we refign,
With Joy we render Thee
‘Qur All, no longer Ours, but Thine

Thro all Eternity |

VI. After



After the SACRAMENT.

HYMN CLVIIL

L L Praife to Gop above
In whom we have believ’d !
The Tokens of whofe dying Love
We have ev'n now receiv’d,

Have with his Flefh been fed,
And drank his precious Blood:

His precious Blood is Drink indeed,
His Fleth immortal Food.

1

» O what a Tafte 1s This
Which now in Curist we know,
An Earneft of our glorious Blifs,
Our Heaven begun below !

When He the Table fpreads,
How Royal 1s the Chear !

With Rapture we lift up our Heads,
And own that Gop is here.

2 He bids us tafte his Grace,
The Joys of Angels prove,
The Stammerers Tongues are Inos'd to praife
Our dear Redeemer’s Love.

Salvation to our Gobp
T'hat fits upon the Throne ;
.~ Salvation be alike beftow’d

“  On his triumphant Son!

.
y The
]
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The Lamb for Sinners fain,

Who died to die no more,
I.ct all the ranfom’d Sons of Men

With all lus Hofts adore:

Let Earth arnd Heaven be join'd
His Glories to difplay,

And hymn the Saviour of Mankind
In one eternal Day.

C 2D
D

HYMN CLIX.

; L1, Glory and Praife To Jesus our Lorp!
A His ranfoming Grace We gladly record,
His bloody Oblation, And Death on the Tee,
Hath purchas'd Salvation And Heaven for me.

»  'The Saviour hath died For me and for you,
The Blood is applied, The Record is true;
The Spirit bears Witnefs, And {peaks in theBlood,
And gives us the Fitnefs For living with Gonb.

HYMN CLX.

y Evrcoume delicious facred Cheer,
Welcome my Gop, my Saviour dear !
O with me, In me, live and dwell;
Thine, earthly Joy furpafies quite,
The Depths of thy Supreme Delight
Not Angel-Tongues can fully tell.

, What Streams of Sweetnefs from the Bowl
Surprize and deluge all my Soul,
" Sweetnefs which Is, and makes Divine,
Surely from Gop’s Right-Hand they fiow,
From thence deriv'd to Earth below,
"Ta cheer us with Immortal Wine.

e Soen
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3 Soon as I tafte the heavenly Bread,

- What Manna o’er my Soul is thed,
Manna that Angels never knew!

Viltorious Sweetnefs. fills my Heart,
Such as my Gob delights ¢’ impart,

Mighty to fave, and Sin fubdue.

4 1 had forgot my heavenly Birth,
My Soul degen’rate clave to Earth,

In Senfe and Sin’s bafe Pleafures drown’d,
When Gop aflum’d Humanity,
And {pilt his facred Blood for me, -

"Ta wath, and lift me from the Ground.

§ Soon as his Love has rais’d me up,
He mingles Bleflings in a Cup,
And fweetly meets my ravith’d Tafte;
Joyous I now throw off my Load,
I caft my Sins and Care on Gop,
And Wine becomes a Wing at laft.

6 Upborn on This, I mount, I fiy;
Regaining {wift my native Sky,

I wipe my fireaming Eyes, and fee
Him, whom I feck, for whom I fue,
My Gob, my Saviour there I view,

And live with him who dy'd for me.

HYMN CLXL

Therefore with Angels and Arch-
Angels, &c.

1 O R D, and Gop of heavenly Powers,
‘Theirs——yet oh! benignly Ours;
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim,
Woyms attempt to chaunt thy Name,

Tht
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Thee to laud in Songs divine,
Angels and Arch-Angels join ;
We with them our Voeices raife,
licchommg thy eternal Praife.

3 Holy, holy, holy Lorp,
Live by Heaven and Earth ador’d!
Full of Thee they ever cry

Glory be to God moft high!

HYMN CLXIL
i I OsaxNaH in the Higheft

To our exalted Saviour,
Who left behind

For all Mankind
T'hefe Tokens of his Favour:

His bleeding Love and Mercy,
His all-redeeniing Paffion,

Who here difplays

And gives the Grace
Which brings us Our Salvation,

2 Louder than gather’d Waters,
Or burfting Peals of Thunder,
We hft our Voice
And fpeak our Joys,
And fhout our loving Wonder!

Shout all our Elder Brethren,
While we record the Story
Of Him that came,
And {uffer’d Shame

To carry us to Glory.,

3 Angels in fixt Amazement
Around our Altarshover,
With eager Gaze .
Adore the Grace

Of our eternal Lover:

3

2
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Himfelf and all his Fulnefs

Who gives to thie Believer;
And by this Bread
Whoe’er are fed

Shail live with Gop for cver!

HYMN CLXIIL

-~ Glory be to Goo on ligh, and on
"}n E(??'ff'.’? Pé’ﬂﬂ'{’, &C.

L Lory be to Gop on high,
Gobp whole Glory fills the Sky ;
Peace on Earth to Man forgiven,
Man the Well-belov'd of Heaven!-

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King,
Thee we now prefume to fing,
Glad thine Attributes confefs,

Glorious all and numberlefs.

3 Hail by all thy Works ador’d,
Hail the everiafting Lorp!
Thee with thankful Hearts we prove,
Lorp of Power, and Gobp of Love.

4 Curist our Lorp and Gop we own,
Curist the Father's only Son:
Lamb of Gobp for Sinners {lain,
Saviour of offending Man.

5 Bow thine Ear, in mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement Thou :
Jesu, in thy Name we pray,
‘Take, O take our Sins away,

Powerful
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5 Powerful Advocate with Gop,
Juftify us by thy Blood!
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow,
Hear, the World’s Atonement Thoy!

>
"~

7 Hear, for Thou, O Carisr, alone,
With thy glorious Sire art One,
One the Hory Guost with Thee,

One fupreme Eternal Three!

HYMN CLXIV.

i SONS of Gop, triumphant rife,
Shout th’ accomplifh’d Sacrifice,
Shout your Sins in Christ forgiven,

Sons of Gop, and Heirs of Heaven!

2 Ye that round our Altars throng,
Liftning Angels jain the Song ;
Sing with Us, ye heavenly Powers,
Pardon, Grace, and Glory QOurs!

5 Love’s myfterious Work is done;
(reet we now th’ atoning Son,
Heal’d and quicken’d by his Blood,
Join’d to CurisT, and One with Gop.

4 Curist, of all our Hopes, the Seal,
Peace Divine in CHrisT we feel,
Pardon to our Souls applied,

Dead for all, for e He died.

5 Sin fhall tyranize no more,
Purg’d it’s Guilt, diffolv’d jt's Power,
JEsus makes our Hearts ‘his ‘Throne,
‘There He lives, and reigns alone.

O Grace
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¢ Grace our every Thought controuls,
Heaven is open’d in our Souls,

Everlafting Life 1s won,
Glory is on Earth begui.

7 Curist in Us; in Him we {ee
Fulnefs of the Deity,
Beam of the Eternal Beam;
Life Divine we tafte in Him.

Him by Faith we tafte below,
Mightier Joys ordain’d to know,
When his utmoft Grace we prove,
Rife to Heaven by Perfet Love.

o

HYMN CLXV.

T HOW happy are thy Servants, Lorp,
Who thus remember Thee!

What Tongue can tell our {weet Accord,
Our perfe¢t Harmony!

Who thy Myfterious Supper fhare,
Here at thy Table fed,
Many, and yet but One we are,

One undivided Bread.,

td

One with the Living Bread Divine,
Which now by I'aith we eat,

Our Hearts, and Minds, and Spirits join,.
And allin Jrsus meet.

. So dear the Tie where Souls agree
" InJesu’s Dying Love;
Then only can 1t clofer be,
When all are join’d above.

HYyMM
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HYMN CLXVI,

! Arpy the Samts of former Davs
Who firlt contimued in the W 01d
A fimple lowly loving Race,
True Followers of their Lamb-ahhe Loav,

2 In holy Fellow(hip they liv'd,

Nor would from the Connmndment move,
But every joyful Day receiv’d

The T'okens of expiring Love.

-5 Not then above their Mafter wife,

They fimply in his Paths remain’d,
And call'd to Mind his Sacrifice
With ftedfaft Faith and Love unfeign’d.

4 From Houfe to Houfe they broke the Bread
Impregnated with Life divine,
And drank the Spirit of their Head
Tranfmitted m the facred Wine.

5 With Jesu’s conftant Prefence blef,
While duteous to his dying W01d
They kept the Euchariftick Featt,
And {upp’d in Eden with their Loxo.

6 Throughout their {potlefs Lives was Teen
The Virtue of this heavenly Food,
Superior to the Sons of Men

They {oar’d aloft, and walk’d with Gop.

~ O what a Flame of facred Love
Was kindled by the Altar’s Fire!
They livid on Earth hke thofe above,
Glad Rivals of the heavenly Choir.

Oz Strong
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8 Strong in the Strength herewith receiv’d,
And mindful of the Crucified;
His Confeffors for Him they liv’d,
For Him his faithful Martyrs dyed.

9 Their Souls from Chains of Flefh releas’d,
By Torture from their Bodies driven
With violent Faith the Kingdom feiz’d,
And fought and forc'd their Way to Heaven,

1o Wkhere is the pure primeval Flame,
Which in their faithful Bofom glow’d ?
Where are the Followers of the Lamb,
The dying Witnefles for Gop?

11 Why is the faithful Seed decreas’d,
The Life of Gop extinét and dead ?

The daily Sacrifice is ceas’d,
And Charity to Heaven is fled.

12 Sad mutual Caufes of Decay,
Slacknefs and Vice together move,

Grown cold we caft the Means away,
And quench’d our lateft Spark of Love.

13 The facred Signs thou didft ordain,
Our pleafant Things are all laid walte;

To Men of Lips and Hearts profane,
To Dogs and Swine, and Heathen caft.

14 Thine holy Ordinance contemn’d
Hath let the Flood of Evil in,
And thofe who by thy Name are nam’d,
The Sinners unbaptiz’d out-fin.

15 But canft Thou not thy Work revive
Once more in our degenerate Years?
O wouldit thou with thy Rebels firive,
And melt them into gracious Tears!
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16 O wouldft Thou to thy Church return!
For which the faithful Remnant fighs,
For which the drooping Nations mourn,
Rettore the daily Sacrifice.

7 Return, and with thy Servants fit,
Lord of the Sacramental Feaft,
And {atiate us with heavenly Meat, ... -
And make the #orld thy happy Gueft.

18 Now let the Spoufe, reclin’d on Thee,
Come up out of the Wildernefs,
From every Spot, and Wrinkle free,

And wafh’d, and perfected in Grace.

19 Thou hear’ft the pleading Spirit’s Groan,
Thou knowit the Groaning Spirit’s Will:
Come in thy gracious Kingdom down,
And all thy ranfom’d Servants Seal.

20 Come quickly, Lorp, the Spirit cries,
The Number of thy Saints compleat,
Come quickly, Lorp, the Bride replies,
And make us all for Glory meet.

21 Erelt thy Tabernacle here,
The New Ferufalem fend down,
Thylelf amidft thy Saints appear,
And {eat us on thy dazling Throne.

22 Begin the Great Millennial Day,
Now, Saviour, with a Shout defcend,

‘Thy Standard in the Heavens difplay,
And bring thy Joy which ne’er fhall end !

F I N I .



