[ P !
.- P ;‘*__._ _-lr'"-'.
‘ R . . -
r A - ]
o .
iy " ; .
1!
! 'i‘ '
’*‘ o
a i
F

FOR

Alcenfion-Day.

The SECOND EDITION.

BRISTOL:

Priated by FErix Farvey, Mpcexrvy,



AsSCENSION-DAY,

HYMN 1.

I.
RIFT up your Heads, Ye Gates,
5-“‘-— _ T admit your King agamn |

@ L ‘g‘*\"—* Rt.tum d from Earth He waits
With Half lus Angel Train:
-n. m, Y ‘Wide open throw the Heav enly

Sccne,
Receive the King of Glory i,

11.

Inftin& with living Powers
The huge Portcullis raife,
Ye Everlafting Doors
Difclofe the Holieft Phcc,
Wide open throw the Heavenly Scenc,
Receive the King of Glory m.
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111,

He comes, He comes from far,
The ftrong and mighty Lorp,
Mighty and ftrong in War,
T'o claun his jutt Reward :
Wide oven throw the Heavenly Scene,
Receive the hing of Glory 1n.

IV.

The Lozp of Hofts 1s He,
The Cmripotent I AN,

Glorious in Majelly,
jEHm aH 1s his Name:
Wide open throw the Heavenly Scene,
Receive the King of Glory .

V.

JEnovan, JEsus, Lorp
Of Earth and Heaven receive,
Who comes, that Man reftor'd
With Gop again may live;
Wide open throw the Heavenly Scene,
Receive the King of Glory 1n.

IV.

Forerunner of Mankind
For Us He reigns on high,
Till all his Members join’d

Repeat the joyful Cry
Wide open throw the Heavenly Scene,

Receive the Sons of Glory n!

HYMN
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HYMN II
I,

™~ 0D is gone up on high
(J' With a Triumphant Noifc,
The Clarions of the Sky
Proclaim the Angelic Joys'!
join All on Earth, rejoice, and fing,
Glory afcribe ta Glory’s King.

I1.

Gop n the Flefh below,
For Us He reigns above:
Let all the Nations know
Our Jesu’s Conquering Love!
Join all on Earth, rejoice and iing,
Glory aferibe to Glory’s King.

II.

All Power to our great Lorp
Is by His Father given,
By Angel-Hofts ador’d
He reigns fupreme in Heaven
Toin all on Earth, rejoice, and fing,
Glory afcribe to Glory’s King.

IV.
High on his Holy Seat

He bears the righteous Sway,
His Foes beneath his Feet
Shall fink, and die away:
Join all on Earth, rejoice, and fing,
Glory afcribe to Glory's King.

A3 K
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V.

His Foes and ours are One,
Satan, the World, and Sin;
But He fhall tread them down,
And bring his Kingdom in:
Join All on Earth, rejoice, and {ing;,

Glory afcribe to Glory’s King.

V1.
Till all the Earth renew’d

In Righteoufnefs Divine
With all the Hofts of Gop
In one great Chorus join,
Join All on Earth, rejoice, and fing,
Glory afcribe te Glory’s King,

HYMN Il

1.

ND is He remov'd
Our Mafler Belov’d,
Our Heavenly Lorp,
Is Jesus again to his Heaven reftor'd?
He is gone, He is gone
To his dearly-bought Throne;
Vanifh’d out of our Sight
To his Manfion of pure inacceflible Light.

IL.

Yet ftill we all fhare
His Happinels there,
The Valley pafs through,

And our Lorp ta his Heaven of Heavens puf ﬂIE',
1i
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In Affurance of Hope
The Members mount up,

Where Jesus hath led
We follow, and reign with our Glorified Head.

II.

Our Heart is above,

Our Treafure and Love

Laid up in the Sky,
And thither in a] our Affe&ions

No longer inclin’d

To the Fleth-pots behind,

To JEsuss Throne,
Our Bodjes are here

, [appear,
But wait when our Lorp in the Clouds fhall

et-above,
eavenly Fulnefs of Glory and Lave,

—_—
HYMN v,

I,

HAIL, JESus, hail, our Great High-Prieft,
Enter'd into thy Glorious Reit,
That Holy Happy Place above |
Thou haft the Congueft more thap gain’d,
The Everlaﬂing Blifs obtain’d

For All who truft thy Dying Love.

To his H

The
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The Blood of Goats and Bullocks flain

Could never purge our guilty Stain,
Could never for our Sins atone;

Buat Thou thine own moft precious Blood

Haft fpilt to quench the Wrath of Gon,
Haft fav’d us by thy Blood alone.

I11.

hed on the Altar of thy Crofs,
Thy Blood to Gop prefented was
Thro’ the Eternal Spirit’s Power :
Thou didt a Spotlefs Victim, bleed,

That We from Sin and Suffering frced
Might live to Gop, and fin no more.

V.

That We the Promife might receive,
Might foon with Thee in Glory live,
Thou ftand'ft before thy Father now!
For us Thou doft in Heaven appear,
Our Surety, Head, and Harbinger,
Qur Saviour to the utmoft Thou.

V.

Not without Blood----Thou pray'it above:

"The Marks of thy Expiring Love
Gob on thy Hands engraven {ees!

He hears thy Blood for Mercy cry,
And fends his Spirit from the Sk,

And feals our Everlafting Peace.

VI

Thankful we now the Earneft take,
The Pledge Thou wilt at laft come back.
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And openly thy Servants own;
To Us, who long to {ee Thee here,
Thou {halt 2 Second Time appear,

And bear us to thy Glorious 'Lhrone.

HYMN V,

Jouw xiv. 1, 2, 3.

1.

ESUS, we long to know thy Name,
To-day, as Yelterday the fame
Our Lorp and Saviour be,
That Comfort of the troubled Heart
That Gift unfpeakable impart,
That Faith which is in Thee.

I1.

Surely we do in Gop believe;

Yet oh we ftill muft fear and gricve
Till Thou the Secret tell,

The End of thy Departure fhew,

The Heaven-infuring Faith beftow,

And all thy Love reveal.

I11.

Us by thy Spirit certify,
That We, e'n We fhall in the Sky

Qur happy Manftons find,
There in thy Father’s Honfe above,
Celeitial Thrones of Glorious Love
For Us, and all Mankind.

IV.

Art Thou not our Forerunner gone
To claim the Kingdom for thine own,
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Thro’ Thee to all Men given,
Lo challenge and prepare a Place
For Us, and every Child of Grace
And write our Names in Heaven?

V.

Yes, Thou art furcly gone before;

We {ee Thee, Lokrp, on Earth no more,
And for thy Abfence mourn;

But lo! we on thy Word depend ;

Our Griefs and Miferies to end
‘Thau wilt at Iaft retum.

VI.

Soon as Thou haft our Place prepar'd,
And made us meéet for our Reward,
Thou wilt come back again,

Wilt to Thyfelf our Souls reccive
With Thee eternally to live,
Lternally to reign.

HYMN VI
I.

InNERS, rejoice; your Peace is made,
Y our Saviour on the Crofs hath bled,
Your Gop, in Jesus reconcil'd,
On all his Works-again hath {mil’d,
Hath Grace thro’ Him and Blefling ¢iven
To all in Barth and All in Heaven.

II.

Angels, rejoice in JEsus’ Grace,
And vie with Man’s more Favour’d Race,
"The Blood that did for us atone

Confer’d on You {fome Gift unknown,
' Your
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Your Joys thro’ JEsus’ Pams abound,
Ye triumph by his Glorious Wound.

111,
Or "ftablift’d and confirm’d by Him
Who did our lower World redeem,
Recure ye keep your Bleft Eitate
Firm on an everlafting Seat,
Or rais’d above yourlelves, afpire,

In Bifs improv'd, in Glory higher.
IV

[lun ye beheld, our Conguering Gon,
Keturn with Gairments roll'd in Blood !

Ve faw, and kindled at the Sight,

And fill’d with Shouts the Realms of Light,
With loudeft Hallelujahs met,

nd fell and kifs'd his bleeding Feet.

V.
Ye faw Him m the Courts above
With all his recent Prints of Love:
The Wounds, the Blood! ye heard its Voice
Tha: heighten’d all your higheft Joys,
Ye felt 1t {prinkled thro’ the Skies,
And fhar’d That Better Sacrifice, *

V1.
But who of all your Hofts can tell
Fhe Myftic Blifs un{peakable,
The Joy that iffu’d from his Side,
And how the Pure it purified,
The Grace fupreme by Jesus given,
vhen Heaven 1felf was double Heaven !

VII.
Nor Angel-Tongues can e’er exprefs
I unutterable Happinefs, H
Nor Human Hearts can e'er conceive
The Blifs wherein thro' Curist ye live,
Bat all your Heaven, ye Glorious Powers,
And all your Goo is doubly Quus!

* Heb. 1x. 23.
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HYMN VII,
1 ESUS, to Thee we fly,
On Thee for Help rely:
Thou our only Refuge art,
Thou doft all our Fears controul,
Reft of every troubled Heart,
Life of every dying Soul.

z  We lift our joyful Eyes,
And fee the dazling Prize,
See the Purchafe of thy Blood,
Freely now to Sinners given;
Thou the Living Way halt thew'd,
Thou to us hatt open’d Heaven.

5 We now Divinely bold
Of thy Rewardlay h~ld:
All thy Glorious Joy 1s Qurs,
All the T'reafures of thy Love:
Now we tafte the Heavenly Powers,
Now we reign with Thee above.

Our Anchor {ure and faft
Within the Veil 15 caft,
Stands our never-failing Hope
Grounded in the Ioly Place,
We fhall after Thee mount up,
See the Godhead Face to Face.

¢ By Faith already there
In Thee our Head we are,
With our great Forerunner We
Now in Heavenly Places fit,
Banquet with the Deity,
See the World beneath our Feet.

6 'Thou art our Flefh and Bone,
Thouart to Ileaven gone!
Gone that we might all pur{ue,
Clofely m thy Footiteps tread,
Gone, that we waght follow too,
Reign Triumphant with our Head,

F I N I &,



