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Blefed are the Dead avhich die in the Lord? Rev. xiv.13.
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HYMN L
I.

-A H., -Sifter in Jesus adieu!
A - Thy Warfare is happily o’er ;
"Thy Spirit hath fought its Way thro’,

And pitch’d on the heavenly Shore :
Thy Courfe upon Earth is all ran,

The Days of thy M ourning are paft,

The Joys that above thou haft won
For ever and ever fhall laft, -

11.

O bleffed Eftate of the Dead,
The Dead that have died in the Lord !

From Trouble and Mifery freed,
And {ure of their endlefs Reward :

By Sorrow no longer oppreft,
When join’d to the Spirits above,

With Jssus in Glory they reft,
They reft in the Arms of his Love.

111.

O when will the Saviour extend
The Arms of his Mércy to me !
T'he Days of my Pilgrimage end,
My Soul from its Prifon fet free ?
W hen will the dear Moment arrive,
Which long I have pin’d for in vain:
And {till I wou’d die to revive,
And fuffer with JEIS‘I}S to reign.
Ah! give me to bow my faint Head,
My forrowful Scul to refign,

From Pain everlailingly freed,
To fink on the Boiom Divine;

My Saviour, why doft thou delay
To call a poor Wanderer home ?

Come quickly, and bear me away ;

The Bride and the Spirit fay, Ccme!

HYMN
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HYMN IL

1.
Ejoice for a Brother deceas’d,
(Our Lofs is his infinite Gain}

A Soul out of Prifon releas’d,

- And freed from its bodily Chain :
With Songs let us follow his Flight,
And mount with his Spirit above,

Efcap’d to the Manfions of Light,
And lodg’d in the %den of Love.

L

Our Brother the Haven hath gaind,
Out-flying the Tempeft and Wind,

His Reft He hath fooner obtain'd,
And left kis Companions behind ;

Still tofs’d on a Sea of Diftrefs,

Hard toiling to make the Bleft Shore,

Where all is Affurance and Peace,
And Sorrow and Siim il.re no more.

11, :

There all the Ship’s Company meet,
Who fail’d with the Saviour beneath,

With Shouting each other they greet,

And triumph o’er Trouble and Death :

"he Voyage of Life’s at an Euad,
The morm! Aflli&tion is paft,

The Age that in Heaven they fpend
For ever and ever fhall laft.

HYMN IIL

I.
Ofannah to Jesus on high'!
Another 1s enter’d his Reft,
Another is *fcap’d to the Sky,
And lodg’d in Immanuel’s Breaft :
T he Sou! of our Sifter 1s gone
o heighten the Triumph above,

Exalted to Jesu s’s Throne,
And clafp’d in the Arms of his Love.
A 2
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HY MDN L
I.
-A H, -Sifter in Jesus adieu!
- Thy Warfare is happily o’er ;
Tlhy Spirit hath fought its Way thro’,
And pitch’d on the heavenly Shore :
Thy Courfe upon Earth 1s all run,
The Days of thy Mourning are pafl,
The Joys that above thou haft won .
For ever and ever fhall laft. - '

11.

O bleﬁ’ed.E{’tate of the Dead,
The Dead that have died in the Lord !

From Trouble and Mifery freed,
And fure of their endlefs Reward :

By Sorrow no longer oppreft,
When join’d to the Spirits above,

With Jssus in Glory they reft, -
They reft in the Arms of his Love.

111,

O when will the Saviour extend

The Arms of his Mércy to me |
The Days of my Pilgrimage end,

My Soul from its Prifon fet free ?
When will the dear Moment asrive,

Which long I have pin’d for in vain:
And {till I wou’d die to revive,

And fuffer with JEsus to reign.

1V.

Ah! give me to bow my faint Head,

My forrowful Scul to refign,

From Pain everlaltingly freed,
To fink on the Boiom Divine;

My Saviour, why dolt thou delay
To call a poor Wanderer home ?
Come quickly, and bear me away ;
The Bride and the Spirit fay, Come!

i
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HYMN IL
1.
Ejoice for a Brother deceas’d,
(Our Lofs is his infinite Gain)

A Soul out of Prifon releas’d,

- And freed from its bodily Chain :
With Songs let us follow his Flight,
And mount with his Spirit above,

Efcap’d to the Manfions of Light,
And lodg’d in the lf'.Iden of Love.

Our Brother the Haven hath gain'd,
Out-flying the Tempeft and Wind,

His Reft He hath fooner obtain’d,
And left kis Companions behind ;

Still tofs'd on a Sea of Diftrefs,

Hard toiling to make the Bleft Shore, |

Where all is Aflurance and Peace,
And Sorrow and Sin are no more.

111. _
There all the Ship’s Company meet,

W ho fail’d with the Saviour beneath, .

With Shouting each other they greet,

And triumph o’er Trouble and Death :

'Ihe Vayaige of Life's at an End,
The morgl Aflli¢tion is pafi,

The Age thit in Heaven they {fpend
For ever and ever fhall lait.

HYMN IIIL

I

Ofannah to JEsus on high!
Another is enter’d his Reft,

Another 1s *{fcap’d to the Sky,

And lodg’d in Immanuel’s Breaft :
'The Soul of our Sifter i1s gone

o heighten the Triumph above,

Exalted to Jesus’s Throne,

And clafp’d in the Arms of his Love.

A 2
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W hat Fulaeis of Rapture 1s there,
While Jesus his Glory difplays,
And purples the Heavenly Air,
and {catters the ©dours of Grace !
He looks—=and his Servants in Light;
T he Blefling ineffable meet !
e {miles—and they faint at the Sight,
~ And fall overwhelm’d at his Feet !

- J1.

How happy the Angels that fall,
Tranfported at jesvus’s Name !
~ *The Saints, whom H e {ooneft fhall call
" To thare in the Feaft of the Lamb!
- Wo longer imprifor’d m Clay,
Who next from his-Dungeon fhall 8y,
Who firft thall be fummon’d away ?
. £ My Merciful GO pam——is it [ !
V.
QO Tesvs, if"this is thy Wil 2
That {fuddenly I fhould depart,
T'hv Council of Mercy reveal,
And whifper the Call to my Heart :
O give me a Signal to know -
{f foon Thou weuldft have se remove,
And leave the dull Body below,
And fly to the Regions of Love.

V.

Thou know*ft in the Spirit of Prayer
I groan for a {peedy Releafe,
And long I have pind to be there
Where Sorrow and Mifery ceafe:
Where all the Temptation is paft,
And Lofs and Affliction 1s o’er, .
And Anguith is ended at laft,
And 1'rouble and Death are no more.

*imy

VI, Come
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VL

Come then to my Refcue (I pray
For this, and for .nothing befide)

Make ready, and bear me away,
“Thy weary difconfolate Bride :

The Zays of my Mourning and Pain
Cut fhort, and in Pity {et free,

And give me to reft, and to reign
For ever, and ever in Thee.

HYMN IV.

( For One juft dépar;z'ng.-)
1.

O Sifter in Jesus, arife,

And joyful his Summons obey ;
He beckons thee up to the Skies,

In Mercy he calls thee away :
His Pity hath fign'd thy Releafe,

Return®e thy Native Abode, - N
Make hafte to the Manfions of Blils,

And fly to the Bofom c?[fi Gobp.
To waft from the Valley of Tears,

To bear thee triumphantly home,
'T'he Chariot of Isr AEL appears,

The Convoy of Angels is come!
With Envy we let thee depart,

Thy happier Spirit refign ; -
"The Purchafe of Jesus thou art;

And Gop is eternally thine.

7 IIL
Go then to thy Glorious Eftate,
. No longer our Partner in Woe,
No.longer opprefs’d wienn our Weighs
To Jrsus in Paradife go :
A 3 Redeem'd
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Redeem’d from 2 World of Diflrefs
‘Thou hear’ft the acceptable Word,
Fle bids thee depart in his Peace,

And die for the Sight of thy Lord.
IV.

Efcape to a Country above,

Where only Enjoyment is found,
And Springs of Extatical Love,

And Rivers of Pleafure.abound ;.
No dreadful Alarums of War,

No Famine, or Sorrows, or Pains,
No Sound of the ‘Trumpet is there,

But Jesus eternally re\ifgns.

He reigns in the Holieft Place,

He dwells in the Midft of his own,
And fully difcovers his Face, |

And flls them with Rapturesunknown ;

With Blifs inexpreffibly great
" Their Glorified Spirits 0’erfowsmmes
Go, Sifter, and fhare their Eftate,

To Jesus in Paradife go.

Vi

O Saviour, her Spirit receive,
Which into thy Hands we Fefign,
And Us from our Sorrows retrieve,
And Us to our Company join :
©ur Number and Glory compleat,
With all that are landed before,
With Thee let us joyfully meet,
‘T'o part and to fuffer ne mere.
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| (ectect?~ 4o, s
( On Sight of a Corpfe. ) K
1. <,

H lovely Appearance of Déatht VVo A"}”iyﬁ i e
No Sight upon Earth is fo fair 5 €6 vsr o S
Notall the gay Pageants that &reazhe Ldlfz.gz.»{; &uiiﬂ*w#ffﬁrn
Can with a dead Body compare : ‘
With folemn Delight I {urvey
‘The Corpfe when the Spirit is fled,
In lIove with the beautiful Clay, j P B
. - . - vy o) e y o
And longing to lie in f]t‘s tead. gf?/_p ¢/ y /,;?"‘*#
How bleft is our Brother, bereft .
Of all that could burthen his Mind,
How eafy the Soul that hath left
'T'his wearifom Body behind !

Of Evil incapable Thou, . - * sl
Whofe Relicks' with Eavy Ifes, =~ . ~ .. 7" .
No longer in Mifery now, Y e e
No longer a Sinner likeme, -7 - - |

II’I. T N
‘T'his Earth is affe€ted no more - _
With Sicknefs, or fhaken with Paip, . - -~ * °

The War in the Members is o’er,
And never fhall vex him again :

No Anger henceforward, or Shame, S
Shall redden this innocent Clay, C A
Extin€t is the Animal F lame, S fgo
And Paflion is vanifh’d away. . oL o

Iv. s N A T o

The languithing Head is at reft,

Its Thinking and Aching are o’er,
‘The quiet immoveable Breaft
Is heav’d by AffliGtion no more :

The
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‘The Heart is no longer the Seat ]
Of Trouble and torturing Pain,

It ceafes to flutter and beat,
It never fhall flutter again.

V.
The Lids He fo feldom could clofe,
By Sorrow forbidden to fleep,
Seal’d up in Eternal Repofe, -
Have ftrangely forgotten to weep :. -
The Fountains can yield no Suppiies,
‘T'hefe Hollows from Water are free,
The Tears are all wip’d from thefe Eyes,
And Evil they neve;%] filall {ee,
‘T'o mourn, and to fuffer, is mine,
While bound ina Prifon I breathe,
And fill for Deliverance pine,
And prefs to the Iflues of Death:
What now wit&my*“l"ears I bedew, -
O might I this Moment become,
My Spirit created a-new,
My Flefh be confign’d to the Tomb.

HY MN VI

I.
? IS finifh’d! ’tis done !
The Spirit is fled,
‘The Pris’ner is gone, -
The CarisTiaN is dead !
The CarisTIAN is Living -
In Jesus his Love,
And gladly receiving
A Kingdon: above. -
All Honour and Praife’
Are Jesus’s Due ;
Supported by Grace,: .
- e fought his Way thro” ;

‘T:ﬂ:m phantly
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Triumphatitly glorious
Thro’ Jesus’s Zeal,

And more than vitorious .
. O’er Sin, Death, andII II-IelI,

Then let us record
The conquering Name,
Our Captain and Lord
With Shoutings proclaim :
Who truit in his Paflion
And follow our Head,
"T'o certain Salvation

We all fhall be led,.
V.

O Jzsus, lead on
Thy Militant Care,
And give us the Crown
Of Righteoufnefs there ;
Where dazled with Glory
'T'he Seraphim gaze,
Or proftrate adore Thee
In Silence of Praife.

V.
Come, Lord, and difplay
Thy Sign in the Sky,
And bear us away
To Manfions on high;
The Kingdom be given,
The Purchafe Divine,
And crown us in Heaven
Eternally thine.

HYMN VI ¥
1.

When fhall we fweetly remove !
O when fhall we enter our Reft!
Return to the Sron above,

T'he Mother of Spirits diftreft |

That
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That City of Gop, the great King,
Where Sorrow and Death are no more,
But Saints ourlMMaNvEL fing,
And Cherub and Sera?}a adore.

Not all the Archangels can tell
The Joys of that Holieft Place,
Where Jesus is pleas’d to reveal
The Light of his Heavenly Face ;
Where caught in the Rapturous Flame
'T'he Sight Beatific they prove,
And walk in the Light of the Lamb,
And bask in the BeaII}‘lIs of his Love.

Who then upon Earth can conceive
The Blis that in Heaven they fhare ;
Who then the dark World would not leave,
And chearfully die to be there ¢ |
O 5aviour, regard our Complaitts,
Array’d in thy Majefty comes,
Fulfil the Defires of thy Saints,
And fuddenly gather 1115 Home.
V.

‘Thou knew't in the Spirit of Prayer
We groan thy Appearing to fee,
Refign’d to the Burden we bear,
But longing to triumph with Thee.
>T'is good at thy Word to be here,
*T'is better in Thee to be gone,
And {ee T hee in Glory appear,
And rife to a Share of thy Throne.
V.

To mourn for thy Coming is {fweet,

‘T'o weep at thy longer Delay ;
But Thou whem we halten to meet -
~ Shall chafe all our Sorrows away :
‘The Tears fhall be wip’d Trom our Eyes

When Thee we behold in the Cloud,
And eccho the Joys of the Skies,

And fhout to the T'rumpet of Gonb.

Vi

. Come
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- VI.

Come then to thy languifhing Bride,

Who went’it to prepare us a Place,
Receive us with Thee to abide,

And reft in thy Mercy’s Embrace.
Our Heaven of Heavens be this

Thy Fulnefs of Mercy to prove,
Implung’d in the Gloricus' Abyfs,
" And loft in the Ocean of Love.

HYMN VIIL
I.

W AY with our Sorrow and Fear!
We {oon fhall recover our Home ;.

The City of Saints fhall appear,

The Day of Eternity come :
From Earth we fhall quickly remove,

And mount to our native Abodes,
The Houfe of our Father above,

The Palace of Angels],_Iand Gods.

Our Mourning is all at an end, .

W hen rais’d by the Life-giving Woxd,
We fee the New City defcend,

Adorn’d as a Bride for her Lord :
T he City {o holy and clean

No Sorrow can breathe in the Air, -
No Gloom of AfHiétion or Sin,

No Shadow of Evil iﬁt{here.

By Faith we already -behold |
That lovely JErRusaLEM bere !

Her Walls are of Jafper and Gold,
As Chyftal her Buildings are clear :

=

Immoveably
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Immoveably Founded in Grace

She ftands, as fhe ever hath_{tood,
And brightly her Builder difplays,

And flames with the ?xlrcary of Gom.

No Need of the Sun in that Day
Which never is follow’d by Night,.
Where Jesus’s Beauties dilplay
A pure and a permanent Light :
The Lamb is their Light and their Sun,
And lo! by Reflexion they fhine,
With Jesus ineffably One,
And bright in Eftulgence Divine.

V.

The Saints in his Prefence receive
Their great and eternal Reward,

In JEsus, in Heaven, they live,

They reign in the Smile of their Lord :

‘The Flame of Angelical Love
Is kindled at Jesus’s Face,

And all their Enjoyment above
Confifts in the RarTrurous GazE.

HY MN IX.
.

HANXS be to éon, whofe faithful Love .

Hath call'd Another to his Breaft,

Tranflated him to Joys above,
To Manfions of _Eteli:ial Reft,

Ripe for the Glorious Harveft made,
He fr/# was fav'd from Inbred Sin 3

The Angel then his Charge obey’d, -
And thruft the Mort_till ISickle in.

He the good Fight of Faith hath won,

He heard with Joy the welcome Word;

< Hither come up (thy Work 1s done)
¢ And reign for ever with thy Lord.”,

1V,
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1V. -

By Miaifterial Sp'rits convey’d, N

Lodg'd in the Garner of the Sky, |
He refts, in Abrabam’s Bofom laid,

He lives with Gonbp, ‘1}0 more to die. .. 7
Thanks be to Gop, thro' Chrift alone,

Who gave our Friend the Vi&ory :

- O Mafter, fay to me, Well done !

May I rejoice to die in Thee,
VI,
Thus may we all our Warfare end,
In Strugglings to the Upper Skies
Our laft triumphant Moments fpend
And grafp in Death t‘}}’II'mmortal Prize.
I.
O that we All may thus break thro’,
The Crown with holy Violence feize,
The Starry Crown to Conqueft Due,
The Crown of Life and Righteoufnefs.
VIII.
Will not the righteous Judge beflow
The Prize on all who feek Him here,
And long, while fojourning below,
To fee their much-lov’d Lord appear 2

IX.

He will (our Hearts cry out) He will
Thefe eager Withes more than meet,
"Thefe infinite Defires fulfil,
And make our Happi;{efﬁ compleat.
We all fhall fee our Life appear,
(Our hidden Life in Jesus found)
Our Duft th’ Archangel’s Voice fhall hear,
And kindle at the I'rampet’s Sound.

XT.

O what a Soul-o’erpow’ring Thought !
" YFis Extafy too great to bear!
We all at once thall be upcaught,

And meet our Jesus ia the Air. -
b XII, Ewdnity
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X1I.
Eternity ftands forth in Sight!
We plunge us in that boundlefs Sea,
Expatiate in thofe Plains of Light,
The Regions of Eternity !
XI11.
Ev'n now we tafte the heav’nly Powers,
The glorious Joys of Angels prove,
A whole Eternity is Ouars,
A whole Eternity of Love!

HYMN X
(On the Death of Mrs. A, C.)

[ st e
N D is the Struggle patit,
And hath fthe groan’d . her laft ?
Rife, my Soul, and take thy Flight,
Hafte, th® Afcending T riumph fhare,
T race hér to the Plains of Light,
Grafp her happy” Sp:iriltI there !
1 Anowr Her now pofieft
Of everlafting Reft ! ‘
Now I find Her lodg’d above,
Now her Heavenly Joy 1 feel,

Extafy of Joy and Love,
Glorious and Unfpeakable.

- 1L
I triumph in Her Blifs ;
'The Proof, the Token This!
This my Dying Friend’s Bequeft,
This, the Anfwer-of her Prayer,

Speaks her entred into Reft,
Tells me I fhall meet her there.

IV.-

Lord, I accept the Sign,
- And blefs thy Liave Divine -

v

‘Thou
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Thou haft thro’ the Morcal Vale
Led her to the Realms above,
Caught her from the T'oils of Hell,
Plac’d her on a 'Throne of Love.

V.
I, I fhall conquer too,
Like Her fhall all break thro’!
To my Heav’nly Friends convey’d,
I fthall thare the Marriage-Feaft :
Pants my Soul on Earth delay’d,
Gafps for her Eternal Rfit
V1.

Come, O my Saviour, come,
Receive thy Servant home'!
Now recall thy Banifb’d Oge,
Draw me from the Tent of Clay :
Hear'ft Thou not thy Spirit’s Groan ?
Come, my Saviour, come away !
V1L -
O come, the Spirit cries,
O come, the Bride replies !
Thee I call with ev’ry Breath ;
Let me die to fee thy Day,
Snatch me from this Life of Death 3
Come, my Saviour, come away |

HYMN XL

(On the Death of E. B. of King{wood.)

I.
EJOICE, ye Sons of Light,
Over a Saints Deceafl !
The 11..ppy Soul hath took its Flight,
And enter’d into Reft :

Toft to and fro no more
On Life’s tempeftuous Sea,

. The Happy Soul hath reach’d the Shore
Of Calm Etermty.
B 2z II'I She

—
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11.

She at the welcome Word
1s out of Prifon fled,
Relear’d from her Oppreflive Lord,
" And free amorg the Dead:

The Bloody Hufband’s Power
Did with her Breath expire,
And lo! She lives to die no more
Amidft yonh ‘Angel-Quire.
ITL
"T'he Spirits of the Juit
Made perfelt bere in Love,
With thefe, and 21l the Heavenly Hoft,
She finds her Place above ;

One with the Saints in Light,
‘The Witnefles of Gonp,
She wafh'd her Robes, and made them white
" In the Redeemer’s Blood.
1V.
Her Soul was cleans™d below,!
And fav’d from Sin’s Remains,
Whiter on Earth than Sa/Zmon’s Snow,
She now with JeEsus reigns ;

Lcng in the Farnace try’d,
Long in the Vale diftreit,

The Lamb at laft hath call’d his Bride
Up to the Marriage-Feaft.

V. -
With fltedfaft Faith and Hope
Let us her Steps purfue,
Chearful like Her the Crofs take up,
Like Her the World break thro® ;

Like Her our Faith approve,
And patiently endure,
And make, by all the Works of Love,

Our Heavenly Calling fure.

HY MN
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HYMN XII
(On the Death of Mrs. F. C,) ~

_ -4 .t
I. k.rw;;f} Lt LA ',' IR AN t
HANKS be to Gop alone ]
Thro’ Jesus Carist hisSon ! -
He who hath for all obtain’d,
Gives our Friend the Vittory ;
Sifter, Thou the Prize haft gain’d,
Died for Him who dific} for Thee.

The Mortal Hour 1s paft,
'Thou hafto’ercome at laft,
Freed from Pain, for ever freed,
Ended is thy glorious Strife,
Death, the lateft Foe, is dead,
Death is fwallow’d up t:ifI Life. )
I.
Thy Lamb-like Innocence
Is {oon departed hence,
From the World of Sin and Pamn
Thou art clean efcap’d away,
Sav’d from Sin’s infectious Stain,

Taken from the Evil Day.
IV.

tranger to guilty Fears
T hou liv’d’ft thy twenty Years,
From the great Tranfgrefion free;
Never did the Poifon fpread,
Jesus, eer it rofe in T hee,

Jesus crufh’d the Serpént's Head.
His Spirit’s gentleft Art
Open’d thy Simple Heart,

“The eternal Gofpel-Word,

Lydia-like Thou didit recetve,

Fall before thy Bleeding Lord,

Own Him, and with Eafe Believe.
- B 3 VI. Soon
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, V1.
Soon as thy Heart did feel
The Pardon-ftamping Seal,
Heard thy Soul the Warning Cry,
¢ Here Thou haft not long to ftay,
“¢ Rife, my Love, make hafte to die,
“¢ Rife, my Love, and comeaway !’
VI1I.
Thy chearful Soul obey’d,
Thro’ Sufferings perfect made,
Perfeft made in a fhort Space,
Thy refign’d, - and Chrift-like Soul,
Started forth, and won the Race,
Reach’d at once the glorious Goal.

VIII.

Aloft the Spirit flies,
And gains her native Skies !
Kindred Souls falute her there,
Springing from their azure Throne,
Al in Shouts their Joy declare,
All their new-born Sifter own.

1X.
'Th’ angelic Army fings,
And clap their golden Wings T
Farping with their Harps they praife
Him, thro’ whom fhe all o’ercame,
$harer of his richelt Grace,
-~ Clofeft Follower of the Lamb.

X

From Love’s foft Witchcraft free
Her {potlefs Purity
Liv’d to only Chrift below ; -
fHigher now fhe reigns above,
Mightier Joys advanc’d to know,
Honour’d with his choiceft Love.

XI.

Among the Morning-flars
A brighter Crown fhe wears,
With peculiar Glories grac’d,
Seated on a loftier T hrone,
To {uperior Raptures rais’d,
 Neareft GOD’s eternal Sen.

X1I,
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XIL.
Mixt with the Virgin-Train
She charms th’ Etherial Plain,
With the Lamb for ever found ;
Angels liften while fhe fings,
Catch th’ inimitable Sound,
Mufic for the King of Kings.

XI1I.
O happy ha Soul,
‘Thy I[?eavetﬁﬁ}}oy is full
Thee the Lamb hath made his Bride,
Call’d thee to his Feaft above,
T'hee he now hath glorified,
‘Taught thee the new Song of Love.

X1V.
O that at laftev'n1,
Like Thee might fweetly die!
Die, and leave a World of Woe,
Pie out of the Reach of Sm,
Die the Joys of Heaven to know ;
Open, Lord, and take me in!

XV.

Give me thy Blifs to fhare,
"The meaneft Spirit there,
Only let me {ee thy Face,
See with Thee my happier Friend,
At an awful Diftance gaze,
Tafte the Joys that never end.
XVI..
‘Thou wilt cut thort my Years,
And wipe away my Tears:
Lo ! I wait Thy Leizure flill,
Humbly at thy Footitool he,
Calm to {uffer all thy Will,
Glad in Thee to live and dig.

HYMN



1.
E know, by Faith we know,
If this vile Houfe of Clay,
This Tabernacle fink below :
In ruinous Decay,
We have an Houfe above
Not made with mortal Hands,
And firm as our Redeemer’s Love
That Heav'nly F abf}ck {tands.

It ftands fecurely high,
Indiffolubly fure, :
Our glorious Manfion in the Sky

Shall evermore endare.
) were we enter’d there,
To perfe& Heaven reftor’d,
O were we all caught up to thare
The Triumph of oilf Lord!
I.

Beneath our Earthly Load
. We labour now and groan,
And haften tow’rd that Houafe of GOD,
And ftruggle to be gone :
We would not, Lord, defire
An End of Mifery,
But Thee our earneft Souls reguire,
We long to die for Thee.

1V.

For 74is in Faith we call,

For ThHis we wecp and pray,
O might the Tabernccle fall,
“T O m.ght we ’{cape away !

Full of Iinmortal Hope,

We urve the refilefs strife,
And haften to be fwallow’d up

Qf Everlafting Life.

3
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V.
Abfent, alas! from GOD,
We in the Body mourn, _
And pine to quit this mean Abode,

And languifh to return:
- JESUS, regard our Vows,

And change our Faith to Sight,
And cloath us with our nobler Houfe

Of Empyrean Light.

VIi.

O let us put on Thee

In perfeét Holinels,
And rife prepar’d thy Face to f{ee,

Thy bright unclouded Face :

T hy Grace with Glory crown,
Who haft the Earneft given,
And now triumphantly come down
- And take our Souls to Heaven.

HY MN XIV.

L.
ESUS, come! Our utmoft JESUS,

Save us from the World beneath,

IF'rom a Life-ef Pzain releade us,
From a Life of daily Death :

Litten to the cealclefs Moaning
Of thy plaintive Turtle Dove ;

Anfwer, Lord, thy Spirii’s Groaning,

Take us to the Church above.
IL.
M-y a Soul is todg’d before us

In the Garner of the Grave:
JESUS, come! to Life reflere us,
- Us from all our Troubles fave,
Us in infinite Compafiion

‘I’'o our happier Friends unite,
Raife us to our higheft Station,

Rank us with thy Saints in Light,

111,



( 22°)
IIL.

Still we bear about thy Dying

In our feeble Bodies here,
Languifhing for Thee, and crying
~ Light of Life in us appear, j
Take us to thy kind Embraces, |

To thy Heavenly Banquet lead ; |
Wipe the Sorrow from our Faces,

Set the Crown upon our Head.

HY MN XV,

1.
OSANNAH to Gop
In his higheft Abode ;
All Hleaven be join’d,

To extol the Redeemer and Friend of Mankind !
He claims all our Praife,
Who in infinite Grace
Again hath fioop’d down,

And caught up a Worm to inherit a Crown,

- 11,
Our Partner below, .
Our Brother in Woe,
From his Sorrow and Pain
He hath call’d to the Pleafures that alway remain ;
He hath {natch’d him away
From a Cottage of Clay
To a Kingdom above,
A Kiwngdom of Glory, and Gladnefs, and Love.
~ II11. :

Our Friend 1s reftor’d
‘T'o the Joy of his Lord,
With Triumph departs,
But {peaks by his Death to our Ecchoing Hearts :
Follow efter, Ele cries,
As Lle mounts to the Skies,
Follow after your Friend,

To the blifsful Enjoyments that never fhall end.
V. And
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IV.

And fhall we not prefs
~To that Harbour of Peace,
That Heavenly Shore,

Where Sorrow, and Partmg, and Death are: no more :

Our Brotlier purfue,
And fight our Way thra’
In the Strength of our Lord,
Follow on, till we feize the Eternal Reward 2

V.
Thro JESUS’s Name
Our Comrade o’ercame,
And JESUS 1s ours, _
And arms us with all his invincible Pow’rs :
He looks from the Skies,
He fhews us the Prize,
And gives us a Sign,

Thé.t;We fhall o’ercome by the Mercy Divine,

VI
Thc Saviour of al]
For us He fhall call,—-
Shall thortly appear, -
Our Day of Eternal Salvation' is near.
We too fhall remove

To our City above,
On Mortals look down,

Triumphant Afleflors of JESUS’s Throne,
VII.

For us i1s prepar’d
Th’ Angelical Guard,
"The Convoy attends,
A miniftring Hoft of invifible Friends ;
Ready wing’d for therr Flight
To the Regions of Light
The Hories are come,
The Charlot of Ifrael to carry Us home.

VIII,,
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They foon fhall convey -
Our Spirits away,
Qur Spirits that groan
&nd cry for Redemption, and long to be gone.
the Crofs we endure
e thall make the Crown {ure,

By 2 Moment of Pain
We all IhalI a jeyful Eternity gain.

HYMN XVL

L.

Appy who ir JEsus live,

H But happier f{tili are they
Who to Gob their Spirits give,

And '{cape from Earth away: °
Lorp, Thou read'ft the panting Heart,

Lo rp, Thouhear'ft the praying Sigh:
O ’tis better to depart,

*T'is better far to dleI'I
'Yet if {fo thy Will ordain,

For onr Companion's Good,
Iset us in the Flefh remain,

And meekly bear the Load : d
'When we have our Grief filI'd up,

When we all our Work have done,
Late Partakersof our Hope,

And Sharers of thy Throne.
III. -

To thy wife and gracious Will’
We quietly {ubmit,
Waiting for Redemption fiill,
But waiting at thy Feet:
When Thou wilt the Blefling give,
Call us up thy Facé to fee,
Only let thy-Servants live,
Ard let us die to Thee
F I N I 8
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