HY M N

AT THE

SACRAMENT.

B
G O D of Truth and Power and

Grace,
Drawn by Thee to feek thy Face,
Lo! Iin thy Courts appear,

Humbly come to meet Thee hew

1L
" Trembling at thine Altar frand

: Lift to Heaven my Heart and Han&

Of thy promis'd Strength fecure,
All my Sins I now abjure, '
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111, L

All my Promifes renew,

- All iny Wickednefs efchew,

= Chiefly-that I call’d my own,
Now I hate, renounce, difown.

V.
Qure T am, Thou ableart ~
T confirm my fecble Heart, - .

es. Thou wilt from Sin defend,
Mdke me faithful to the End.
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VI.

Sure I am, it is thy Will,

I (hou’d never yield to Ill,-.,

Never lofe thy gracious Power,
Wever fin or grieve Thee more. -

VI,

What doth then my Fopés prevent.
Lord, Thou ftay’& for my Condent,
My Confent thro® Grace I give,
Promlfc in thy Fear todive. -

VIIL.

Kept by all-fuflicient Grace,
- I will not to Sin give place,
I my Bofom Sin abjure,
Jesus’ Blood fhall keep me pure,




[ 4]

I1X.

LFather, Son; and Holy Ghoft,
Prefent with thy Angel Hoft,
While-J at thine Altar bow,
Witnefs to the Solemn Vow !

Now admit my bold Appeal, -
Now aftix thy ‘Spirit’s Seal
Now the Power from high be given,
Regifter the Oath in Heaven,



