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G R A C E Sa

Berore MzEarT.

L. To— Father, our bearts awe lift = *,

ATHER of Earth and Heaven,
‘ "Thy hungry Children feed,
Thy Grace be to our Spirits given,
That true Immortal Bread :
Grant us, and all our Race
In Jesus CHRIST to prove
The Sweetnefs of thy Pard’ning Grace,
'The Manna of thy Love.

IL. To~ With Pity, Lordy. a Sinner, fee, Hymn 7.

ESUS, to whom alone we live,
Let us from Thyfelf receive
Our Confecrated Food,
In Nature’s Acts thy Will purfue,
And do with Faith whate’er we do
To glorify our GOD.

2. O let us of the Gift partake
Only for the Giver’s Sake,.
And not Ourfelves to pleafe;
In all our Converfation here
Be Thou our Joy, our Hope,. our Fear,
Our total Happinefs.

3. Our meaneft Deeds, exalt, improve ;
On the Altar of thy Love
Accept them, Lorp, asThine;
Confume us in that Sacred Fire,
And let our hallow’d Lives expire
A Sacrifice Divine.

III. To— Jefus, dear departed Lord, Hymn 15:

YT ORD of All, thy Creatures fee
Waiting for their Food on Thee :

* The firft of the Hymns on the great Fefivals,
A 2 "That
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That we may with Thanks receive,
Give, herewith thy Blefling give;
Fill our Mouths with Food and Praife :
Tafte we in the Gift the Grace,

Take it as through Jesus given,
Eat on Earth the Bread of Heaven.

1V. To— Siuners, obey the Gofpel Word, Hymn 18,

ATHER, aceept our Sacrifice
Thro’ CurisT well pleafing in thine Eyes,
Thy Glory here we make our Aim,
And eat and drink in JEsu’s Name.

2. Our Food we now with Fear receive,
Nor live to eat, but eat to live,

To live, ‘till all our Work is done,
And ferve thy blefled Will alone.

V. Tow= Hearts of Stone, relent, relent, Hymn 6,

ESUS, we thy Promife plead,
Grant the things for which we pray,
Give us, Lorp, our daily Bread
This and every happy Day,
Now our Bodies’ Strength renew,
Feed our needy Spirnts too.

2. Comfort every longing Heart
Longing Thee alone to know,

Nourithment Divine impart,
Immaterial Bread beftow,

Bread, by which our Souls may live,

Give, Thyfelf for ever give!

VI. To="Tis fiuift’d, ’tis dome ! Hymn 23.

Fatuzer of All,
Who filleft with Good
'The Ravens that call
On Thee for their Food ;
Them ready to perith
Thou lov’ft to {uftain,
And wilt thou not cherifh

The Children of Men ?
| : On
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On Thee we depend

Our Wants to {upply, .
Whofe Goodnefs fhall {end

Us Bread from the Sky :
On Earth Thou fhalt give us

A Tafte of thy Love,
And fhortly receive us

"T'o banquet above.

VIL. To—0 Love Diwine, &c. Hymn 1q,

Tuou, whofe Bowels yearn'd to fee

The hungry Crowd that follow’d THee
And nothing had to eat,

Pity again the famifh'd Throng,
Who have with The: continu’d long,
And faint for want of Meat.

2. Jesus, our outward Wants relieve,
But O! the Food Immortal give:
Our empty Souls to fill :
Suftain us by thy Pard’ning Grace, .
* And bring us thro’ this Wildernefs
To thy celeftial Hill,

VIIL To—Spirit of Truth defeend, Hymn 16,

LFE of the World, come down,
4> And ftir within our Breaft,
And by thy Prefence crown
The {ober Chrifian Feaft
Jesvs, of Life the Bread and Well,
Come at thy Creature’s Call,
-And give our inmoft Souls to feel

‘That Thou art All in All,

2. The tender Life'of Gop:
By Thee in us begun
Suftain with Heavenly Food,
And ever keep Thine own :
Our Faith and Hope and Joy increafe,
Till ftrong in perfe& Love
We all with holy Violence feize
T'he Crown of Life above,

A3 Jor
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Far Maurner:.

IX. To—=Happy Magialme, to whom, Hymn 10s

Arring for the Comforter,
Hungring for immortal Food,
Can I tafte a Blefling here
In the Abfence of my Gop?
No: Till CurisT again return,
Curist, whofe Word the Sinner chears,
Stil I obftinately mourn,
Eat my bitter Bread with Tlears,

2, Love was once my pleafant Meat,
Meat that {eafon’d all the reft;
Jesus to my Tafte was fweet,
JEsus was my conftant Feaft:
But the Comforter is fled,
But the Pard’ning Gon is gone,
He who turn’d my Stone to Bread,
He hath turn’d my Bread to Stone.

4. Taftelefs all the World to me,
Till his Favour I regain,
Happinefs is Mifery,

Joy is Grief, and Pleafure Pain :
But my Lorp for whom I grieve
Shall at laft my Want {upply,
Bid me tafte his Love and live,

Bid me {fee his Face, and die,

X. To~Fefu, dear departed Lord, Hymn 15,

Erisuine for Hunger I,

BEver at the Point to die,
Langwihing for Want of Gop
Can I tafte my Outward Food ?

2. Yet for thy Commandment {ake,
Lorp, my outward Food I take,
Strength for farther Sufferings gain,
Lengthen out a Life of Pain.

3. Lo! my neceflary Meat

Still with bitter Herbs I eat,
Till ! out of Egypt pafs,

"Till I know thy pard’'ning Grace,

4. Sparg
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4. opare, my Friends, your vain Expence,
Take your tattlefs Dainties hence,

Give your idle Reafonings o’er,
Grieve me with your Love no more,

5. Well I know the Promife {yre
** All Things to the Pure are pure;” -
But to me of Lips unclean

Good is Ill, and Pleafyre Sin,

6. Leave me then withoyt Relief,
Obftinately fixt in Grief,
Stedfaitly refolv’d to know

No Enjoyment here below.

7- Pleafure will T never tafte
T1ll the Pain of Sin s paft,
Never take Delight in F ood,,
Till I feed upon my Genp.

XL To—Ab? lovely Appearance of Dearh,

Hymn 22,

In Chains and appointed tq die ?
Oh how can a Sinner be blef-

With only an Outward Supply ?
Till Him at the Table I meet

Who chafes my Sorrows and Fears,
The Bread of AfHli®ion I eqt

b

And mingle my Drink with my Tears,

2. For Mercy I languifh and faint,

My only Refrefhment and F 0od,
-Thy Mercy, O Jesus, I want,

I hunger and thirft after Gop :
No Blefling or Good I defire

On Earth, or in Heaven above,
But grant me The Grace I require,

But give me a Tafte of thy Love !
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AT orR AFTER MEAT.

XI1. To—7Fefus, fbeav us thy Salvation, Hymn g. .
ESUS, Life-infpiring Saviour,
Life’s continual Nourniher,
How have we abus'd thy Favour,.
Rafhly feeding without Fear,
Fondly our own Souls infnaring
By the Gifts thy Grace beftow’d,.
Nothing for the Giver caring,
Pois’ning all our pleafant Food.

- 2. But thy Love hath taught us better,
Ranfom'd now from Senfual T hrall, o
Thee we find in every Creature,
Thee we {weetly tafte in all ;
Pure Delight from Thee receiving
We thefe outward Bleffings fhare,.
Still accepted with Thank{giving,
Hallow’d by the Word and Prayer.

X1, To~Angels [peak, let Man, &c. Hymn 2..

LLORY, Love, and Praife, and Honour.
For our Food
Now beftow’d
Render we the Donor,

Bounteous Gop, we now confefs Thes,
Gop, who thus

Rlefieft us,
Meet it 1s to bles Thee.

2. Knows the Ox his Mafter’s Stable,
And fhall we =
Not know Thee,
Nourifh'd at thy Table 2.

Yes, of all good Gifts the Giver-
Thee we own,
Thee alone

Magnify for ever.
| XiV. To



X1V, TowmAway avith o4y Fears! H

ymn 3,
GOD of ay1 Grace,
Thy Bounty we praife,
And Joyfully {ing,
Poor begoars admitted to feaft with a King,
The Honour we claim
In Jesus’s Name,
Ev’n now we receive,

And happy in JEsus’s Prefence we live.

2. How royal the Chear
hen Jesus is here !
The feantieft Mea]
Is feafting indeed, when his
In his pardoning Peace
We all Things poffefs,
And richly enjoy
A Fulnefs of Pleafures thot never can

3. Thee, Saviour, to know
Is Heaven below,
Thy Witnefles we

~ That Heaven is found in the Knowledge of Thee »

Thee, Jesvs, we tafie 3
But oh let it Iaft,

This Senfe of thy Love,
Till with all the Affembly we banquet above,

Favour we feel

cloy,

XV. To_ Rejoice the Lopd ;s King. H}'lﬁn 8.

PR AISE Him who by his Word

Supplies our every Need,
And gives

us CHr1sT the Lorp

2. The Gofpel Myftery

Unknown to Ages paft,
The Hidden Manna we

In JESU‘S‘Mercy tafte
Thanks be to Gop,

b
His Gift unknown unfpeakable,
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3. O that the World miglit prove
Our Happinefs Divine,
And in the Song of Love
With all his People join
Thanks be to Gop, whofe Son we feel,
His Gift unknown unfpeakable.

XVI. To—Hail the Day that fees Him rife! Hymn 1r,

ATtuer, Friend of Human Race,
Thee let all thy Children praife,
By thy merciful Supplies
Nourifh’d till we reach the Skies:
Thither we with Joy repair,
Sings our Heart already there,
Fil'd with chearful Melody,
Feafting with thy Saints on 'Thee..

2. We that on thy Goodnefs feaft:
Antedate our Heavenly Reft,.

On the Hidden Manna feed,.

On the Everlafting Bread;:
Thee by Faith in CarisT to know:
O ’tis Heaven. begun below :
Thee t’enjoy by Glorious Love

O ’tis Heaven compleat above !

XVIL. To--Angels fpeak, let Men give Ear. Hymn 2

Hankrur for our Every Blefling
Let us fing
Curist the Spring,
Never, never ceafing.
Source of all our Gifts and Graces
CHRIST we Own,
Curist alone

Calls for all our Praifes.

2. He difpels our Sin and. Sadnefs,
Life imparts,
Chears our Hearts,

‘Ws with Food and Gladnefs.
Fills wit ?0 and Gladnefs Wro
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Who Himfelf for All hath given
Us He feeds, |

Us He leads
To a Feaft in Heaven.

AVIIL To—Lamb of God, whofe, &,

# ,ATHER, thro’ thy Son receive

' Our grateful Sacrifice,

All the Wants of all that live
Thine open Hand {upplies,

Fills the World with plenteous Food ;
For the Riches of thy Grace,

Take, Thou Univerful Gon,
The Univerfal Praife,

XIX. To—Hail, Haly, Hol, Holy

¥ HEE, Father, Son, and Spirit, we
| Our kind Preferver praife,

‘While in thy three-fold Gift we fee,
And tafte thy three-fold Grace.
Thou feedft the needy Sons of Men,
Thou dott our Strength renew,
With Corn, and Wine, and Oil fuftain

Our fainting Spirits too,

2. Father, in Thee we tafte the Bread

~“That cheers the Church above,

And drink, from Sin and Sorrow freed,
The Wine of Jesu’s Love -

The Oil of Joy, the Spirit of Grace,
To us Himfelf imparts,

The Oil that brightens every Face,
And gladdens all our Hearts,

3. With awful Thanks we
Our Emblematic Food,

On Father, Son, and Spirit live,
And daily feaft on Gop -

We to thy Glory drink and eat,
Till all from Earth remove,
The endlefs Praifes to repeat

OF All-fuftaining Love,

Hymn ¢,

now recejve
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XX. To==Hail, Fefus, hail, &c. Hymn 12,

T ATueRr, we render Thee Thine own:
Man doth not live by Bread alone,
But every gracious Word of thine:
By thy Continued Act He lives,
Thy Blefiing with his Food receives
That balmy Quinteffence Divine.

2. Thy Blefling feeds us in the Food

Qur utmoft Strength hereby rencw’d
To thee we cheerfully reftore,

Suftain’d by thy Preferving Grace

We live to our Preferver’s Priile,
And blefs, and loveThee evermore,

XXI, To--Sinners, rejoice, your Peace is made. Hymn 13,

Lessivc to Gop, for ever bleft,
To Gop the Mafter of the Feaft,
Who hath for Us a Table {pread,
And in this howling Defart fed,
And doth with all his Gifts impart
The Crown of all, 2 Thankful Heart.

XXII. To--Fefus, ave bang upon the Werd, Hymn 12,

Haxxs be to Gop, whofe Truth we proveld
Thou art not, Lorp, 2 Wildernefs
To Thofe that know thy Pard'ning Love,
To Thofe who but defire thy Grace <
Thou doft our Souls and Bodies feed,

And richly grant whate’er we need.

e, Still, gracious Lorp, on Us beltow
The Meat which earthly Minds defpife,
And let us all thy Sweetnefs know,
And fup with Thee in Paradife,
Our Meat, thy Counfel to fulfil,

Qur Heaven on Earth, to do thy Will,

Fo
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XXI. To—Thasis }, to God
WHEN fhall we fee the Day

That {fummons us away
To the realms of Light and Love,
. To the beatific Place,
l{f,l To the Marriage Feaft above,
To the Sight of Jesus’s Face }

atone, Hymn 24,

f 2. For this alone we pine,
E To fee the Face Divine,
Him who vail'd hjs Majetty,
' To reftore oyp Paradife,
Stoop'd to Earth, to Death, forme,
Me to mount above the Skies,

3 JESUS, defcend agam - | *‘ .
With all thy heavenly Train,
Our Eternal Life appear

With thy Robes of Glory on,
Manifeit thy Kingdom here,

Take us up into thy ‘Throne.

XXIV. To-- Héad'qf thy Chareh,

&e, Hymn z0,.
WAY with all our Trocble S
/ i And Caring for the Morrow,
"The Gop of Love -
Shall itill remove

Our every Want and Sorrow.. . .

Stilly Lorp, with Joy we blefs Thee
Of al} good Gifts the Griver,
For CHRIST our Lgep
Hath fpoke the Worg
Which feals Thee Ours

XXY To - ?E,SF?‘:U&H}J‘ of Gafz’, H}{{nn 21 |

v ‘ SR o .
ND can we forbesr In taftin

for cver.
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2, In Thee to we live: Thy daily Supplies
As Manna receive Dropt down from the Skies-:

In Thanks we endeavour Thy Gifts to reftore,
And praife Thee for ever, When Time is no more.

XXVI. Al ye that pafs by, Hymn 4.
AN D can we forget

In tafting our Meat | |
The Angelical Food which e’er' long we fhall eat::
When inroll’d with the Bleft, -
~ In Glory we reft,
.And for ever fit down at the Heavenly Feaﬁ !

2. O the infinite Hex hit
Of . our folemn Dehght,
‘While we look on the Saviour, and walk in his S:ght!
The Blefling who knows,
The Joy He beftows
While we follow the Lamb, wherefoever He ooes?

3. What Good can we need,
Whom Jesus doth feed,
‘And to Fountains of Life Beatificsl lead.? -
Lo! He fits on his Throne,
Lo! He dwells with His own,
And inlarges our Souls with 'his Mercies Unknown.

4. Not a Spirit above
'T'o Perfetion can prove, _
Or count his unfearchable Riches of Love ;
. But we all fhall obtain
‘What None can explain, -
And in Jesvus’s Bofom eternally reign,




Gloria Patri, &c.

0 R
HY MNS
TO THE '

TRINITY.

L T'O ~= Thanks bz to GOD alonz,

r

- TPOUNTAIN of Deity,
Father, all hail to Thee !
Ever equally ador’d,
Hail the Spirit and the Son,
Holy, holy, holy Lord,
One in Three, and Three in One.

1L,

I'N G .we to our Gop above
Praife eternal as His Love :

Praife Him, all ye Heavenly Hoft,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft.

B 2 FATHER
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II1. To—Hail the Day that fees Him rife ! Hymn 11,

TJATHER live, by all Things fear'd ;
Live the Son, alike rever'd :

Equally be Thou ador'd,

Holy Gnosr, eternal Lord.

Three in Perfon, One in Power,
Thee we worfhip, evermore :

Praife by all to Thee be given,
Endlefs Theme of Earth and Heaven.

1V, To — Angels fpeak, let Men gine ear. Hymn 2,

1. T) RAISE be to the Father given!
P Curist He gave,
Us to fave,
Now the Heirs of Heaven,

2. Pay we equal Adoration
To the Son:

He alone
Wrought oat our. Salvation,

1, Glory to th’ Eternal Spirit !
| Us He {eals,

CHrisT reveals,
And applies his Mertt,

4. Worfhip, Honour, Thanks, and Blefling,
One 1n Three,
Give we Thee,
Never, never ceafing,

V. To—Hail,Jelus, hail, our greatHigh-prieff. Hymniz,

O Gov, who reigns enthron’d on high,
T'o His dear Son who deign’d to die
Our Guilt and Mifery to remove,
To that bleft Spirit who Life imparts,
- Who rules in all believing Hearts,
Be endlefs Glory, Praife, and Love,

Let
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VI, To—Father, our Hearts ae iy, Hymn 1.

L E T Heaven, and Earth agree,
The Father’s Praife to fing,
Who draws us to the Son, that He
May us to Glory bring.

2. Honour and endlels Love
Let Gop the Son recetve,

Who faves us here, and prays above,
That we with Him may live,

s Be everlafting Praile
'T'o Gop the Spirit given,

Who now attefts us Sons of Grace,
And feals us Heirs of Heaven.

Drawn, and redeem’d and feal’d,
We'll fing the One and Three,

With Father, Son, and Spirit fll’d,
- To all Etermity. -

VIL. To——7 Servants of 60D, Hymn z1,

1 AT HE R of Mankind, Be ever ador’d :
Thy Mercy we find, In giving our Lord,
To ranfom and blefs us ; Thy Goodnefs we praife,
For fending in Jesus® Salvation by Grace.

z O Son of his Love, Who deignedft to die,
Our Curfe to remove, Our Pardon to buy;
Accept our Thankigiving, Almighty to fave,
Who openeft Heaven, To all that believe,

5 O Spinit of Love, Of Health, and of Power,
Thy working we prove, Thy Grace we adore,
Whole inward Revealing applies our Lorp’s Blood.
Attefting and fealing us Children of Gan,

B 3 AL,
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VIII. To—O Love Divine. Hymn 19.

A IL Father, Friend of Human Race,
Hail Jesus full of Truth and Grace, -
Hail holy Spirit of Love ; +
Thy Triune Majefty we fhew,
With all thy fuffering Saints below,
Thy glorious Saints above.

IX. To—Rejoice, the Lord is King. Hymn 8.

L ORY toGop on high,
The Gop of Love and Power,
Who made both Earth and Sky,
Let all his Works adore : '
Praife to the great Three-One be given
By all in Earth and all in Heaven.

X. To—Away awith our Fears! Hymn 3.

1 L L Glory and Praife
To the Gop of all Grace !
The Father of Him,
Who died on a Crofs, the whole World to redeem.
All Honour and Love
T'o the Saviour above,
The Glorified Son,
Who remembers, and fends us the Comforter down.

2 The Spirit adore,
" Tl Time 1s no more,
And then the One-Three,
Our Matter of endlefs Rejoicing fhall be,
We then in the Sky
Hallelujah fhall cry,
And the Praife of our King,
Thro’ the Courfe of ap. happy Eternity fing?

X1. To—Head of thy Church Trinmphant, Hymn 2c,

0 Father, Son, and Spirit
_E_ Afcribe we equal Glory !
One Deity

In Perfons Three,
i.et all thy Works adore Thee, A
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As was from the Beginning,
Glory to Gop be given,

By all who know

'T'hy Name below ;
And all thy Hofts in Heaven !

XII.

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,
One Gop in Perfons Three,

GivePraife, ye Saints and Heavenly Hoft,
Thro’ all Eternity.

XIII, To—Ha;il boly, holy, holy Lord, Hymn 15,

X A 1L hely, holy, holy Lord,
Thrice Blefled Trinity,

By all thy Heavenly Hofts ador'd
E'er Man began to be; .
Worthip'd by all thy Saints below,
The Gob of Truth and Grace, )
Thro’ Faith, the great Three-One they know,
And triumph in thy Praife.

2 'The upper and the lower Quire’
Shall foon be join'd in One,
And both triumphantly confpire
To worthip round thy Throne :
Angels and Saints, when Time {hall end,
Shall all thy Love difplay,

And in thy glorious Praifes fpend
An everlafling Day,

)

XIV. To—Sinners, obey the Gofpe! I ord. Hymn 18,

ATERN AL Source of Deity,
| Accept the Thanks thy Creatures bring ;
JEsus thy Filial Godhead we
With Angels and Archangels fmg:
Honour Divine and equal Praife
To Thee, O holy Ghoft, be given
In Glorious Everlafting Lays,
When Earth is fivallow’d up i Heaven.
GLORY
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XV. To=0ft hawve we pafs’d the guilty Night.

LORY to Gop the Father give,
¥ Glory afcribe to Gobp the Son,
Glory let Gop the Spirit receive,

Inexplicably Three and One,
Angels and Men his T'ribute raife,
A Whole Eternity of Praife,

XVI. TE-xfrzgefs fpeak, let, &c. Hymn 2.

ATHER, Lord of Earth and Heaven,

Take the Praife
Of thy Grace

By thy Creatures given.

Son of God let all confefs Thee
One with Him,
Gov Supreme,

Saints and Angels blefs Thee.

2 Holy Ghotft, let all before Thee,

Proftrate fall,
Lord of All,

Very Gop adore Thee.

Let us foon in Heavenly Places,
One and Three,

Render Thee .
Everlafting Praifes.

XVIL. To—Tke Lord Jekovah reigs:,

I VE our great Gop on high
Eternally ader’d,
Who gave his Son to die,
Our dear'Redeeming Lord.

He from his Throne and Bofom gave,,
A World, a Sinful World to fave.

2 Wor fhlp, and Praife, and Power
Afcribe we to. the Lamb,
His Bleeding Wounds adore,

‘And kifs his precious Name,
Jesus the Name to bSinners given,
The Name that lifts us up to Heaven.

3 That
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i 3. That Blefled Spirit praife
§° . Who thews il Atoning Blood,
Applies the Saviours Grace,
And feals the Sons of Gop ;
Spirit of Grace, and Glory too,
b+ He claims Eterna] Praife his Dye,

4. We with our Friends above,

When Time and Death {hall end,
In Exfacies of Love

An Heavenly Life fhall {pend,
Spend in the Great JEHOVAR’S Praife
An Agé of Eveilafting Days,

F ATHER ofal above, below,

Thy Praife let every Creature fhew,

: In Thee who live, and move, and are ;
} The Father’s Fellow, and his Son,

| Eternal Sharer of ki Throne

‘_ Let all in Heaven ang Earth declare,
& 2. Hail, Holy Ghot, alike ador’d,
| One with the Father and the Word,

| The Lord of Life, the Great T AM,
Coequal Coeterral Three,

| Thy Glorious Triune Deity
' Let all Eternally proclaim.

Vants of Gon, Hymp 2,
1. T HEE, Father of Men

And Angels, we praife,
Whofe Wonders are {een

In Nature and Grace,
Throughout thy. Creation
Whofe Goodnefs we prove,

And boundlefs Compaflion
And infuite Love,

2. Thee, Jesus, the Son

Of Gop we confefs,
Whofe Paffion alope

Hath purchas’d oyr Peace ;
| With
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With Cherubs before Thee:-
And Seraphs we fall,

And proitrate =dore Thee-
The Saviour of All

1, O Spirit of Might,
" ©f Joy, and of Love,
Who guideft us right
To Nanfions above,
Whofe hailowing Graces
For Heaven prepare;
We pay Thee our Praifes
*T1l} gl orified there.

4 There, there we fhall {ee -
The Subftance Divine,
And fathion'd ike Thee .
Tranfcendently {hine,
Thy Perfonal Effence
Be bold to explain,
And wrapt in thy Prefence.
Eternally reign.

1

XX. To—Aacay with our Fears. Hymn 3.

L L Glory to Gobp
In his highelt Abode
Who fits on the Throne!
All Glory to Je-us his Crucified Son !
All Glory and Praife
To the pirit of Grace!

The Eternal I AM
Let his Saints and his Angels for ever proclaim!

XXI. To—Sinners, rejoicey your Peace is mades
Hymn 13.

HOUT to the great Jenovau’s Praife,
Ye Sons of Glory and of Grace:

One Gop in Perfons Three adore,

The fame in Majefty and Power ;

Ye Suffering, and Triumphant Hoft,

Praife Father, Son and Holy Ghoft.
XXII
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RAISE Gon, from whomﬁmre BIeﬂ’ngS HUW,‘ s
Whofe Bowels yearn on all below, - :
‘Who would not have one Sinner loft,

Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft.

XXIIT: To-—-—zi’/l ye that paﬁ by. Hymn 4.

I, L Worfhip and Praile
To the Antient of Days,
The Father, the Word, and the Spirit of Grace!
With our Friends i the SLy o
Let us glorify T Al
The Myftical Three that bear Record on }ugh !

2. The Three that are One} -
In a Mguner unknown,
The Subltance Divine in a M}fﬂuy own;
Till in Him we remqve.
To his Prefence above,
And eternally plunge in the Depths: of khis Lov e.

XXIV. To—Lamb of Gob, avhefe Bleeding Lowe.
Hymn 6. |

ATHLR,; Son, and Holy Ghott,
Thy Godhead we adore,

jom with the Celeftial Hoft
Who praife Thee evermote ;

- Live, by Earthund Hea@u ador’d,

Three in One, and One In Thrcc,' ® *
Ho]y, holy, holy Lord,"

All Gloryw be to Thep P |
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