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HYMN L
{ Reat GO, who ready to forgive

in wrath remembre{t mercy {hiil,

By whofe preferving love we live,
Thoueh doom’d the fucond deata to fecl ;
We magnify thy patent o

.

And wremble, white we i

I
-

RS G

NS R -t
thyy pratie,

IL
Had not thy mercy interpos’d,
When fleeping in our fins we lay,
The ftaggering earth had yawn’d, and clos'd
Its mouth on its devoted prey,
We now had with our city fell,
And quick defcended into hell,

II1.
But O! the Saviour of mankind

Hath gain’d for us a longer fpace,
- Jefus his Father’s heart inclin’d
T o fpare a vile rebellious race,
To fnatch from Corah’s fearful doom,
And fave us from the wrath to come.

A 2 IV. The
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IV.

Then let us to our Saviour turn,

Anfwer his mercy’s whole defign,
With reverent fear rejeice and mourn,
And praifes with confefiions join,
Till all thefe lowring clouds remove,

And GOD appears the (GO D ofluve.

HY MN 1L

¢ OD of glorious maj:liy )
- F W hoft._,mlmncms are abroad,
PICICB an] turn our hecarts to thee
With {acred horror aw’d ;
All this drowfy land awake,
Aund by the thunder of thy power
Shake, our inmofit {pirits fhake,
And let us fleep no more,.

II.
Rifing in thy dreadful might
The wicked to rebuke,
Thou haft with unwonted fright
Our {leeping bodies fhook ;
Earth did to her center quake,

Convullive pangs her bowels tore;

Shake, our inmoft fpirits fhake,
And let us fleep no more.

I1I.

E’er the threatned ruin come,
A general terror dart,

Send the keen conviétion home
To every thoughtle(s heart ;

Shake
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Shake us outof Satan’s hands,
Burft open every prifon door,
R oufe and loofe us from our banas,
And bid us {in no mare,

IV.
Jefus, [Lord, to whom we cry,
The true repentance ive,

Give us at thy feet to le,
And tremble and bchieve;

On the Rock of ages place
Our fouls till all the wrath is o'cr,

Ground and ftablith us 1n grace,
And bid us fin no more,

HY MN IiL

—g~ Remendous Lord of carth, and fkies,
E Moft holy, high, and jufl,

We fall before thy gloricus eyes,
And hide us in the duft:

Thine anger’s long fufpended firoke
WVith decpeft awe we feel,

And tremble on, fo lately fhook

Over the mouth of heil.

11.
Appall'd, o’erwhelm’d with confcious fear
Beneath thy frown we mourn,
And fhudder at the judgment near,
And dread its {wift return.
So oft and terribly reprov’d,
Our land is warn’d in vain,
For O the caufe is unremov’d,
The fin doth ftill remain.

TII. The



({ 6)
11,

-

The crowd, the poor unthinking crowd,

Refufe t hy hand to fce,
They will not hear thy loudeft rod,
T"hey will not turn to tlice.
As with judicial blindnefs {iruck,
T hey all thy figns defpife,
Harden their hearts, and madly mock
'1'he anger of the fkies.
1V,
Bt blinder ftill, the rich and great
In wickednefs excel,
And revel on the bxmL of fate,
And fport and dance to hdll.
Refrardlufs of thy ﬁnue or frown,
Their portion they equire,
And calmlv {ink teacs hcx dovi
To cverlufting {ire.
V.
But O thou dread{ul rizhteous Lord,
The praving remrant fpare,

The men thit tremble at thy word,
And fee the coming Mmare :
Qur lan d if yet ag:in thou fhake,
utterly breaK uown,
A i1 :;rc;tuz diftinGion mak
And ftrangly fave thlzie own.

V.
It carthirs mouth fhou’d open wide,
To {wallow up its prey,
Jefu, thy faithful FCOplP hide
In that vindictive day :
¥irm in the umiverfsl fhock
We fhall not then remove,
oafe 1n the clifts of Jfracl’s rock,
Qur Lord’seternal love.

HYMN



(7))

HY MN 1V.
{ O D of awful majefty,

. F Thy glorious nume we praife !
Known are all thy works to thee

Of judgment, and of grace:
In thine only breaft it lies

To raife or ink, revive or flay :
Wilt thou yet again chaftife,

Or turn thy wrath away ?

11.

Vengeance on thv foues to take

Haft thou in anger fworn ?
Sworn again our casth to thake,

And from its bafe o’crrurn ?
surely then to Asraham’s feed

‘Thou fhalt reveal the wrath to come
opeak the punifhment decreed,

And warn us of our doom.

ITI.
But if fo thy will ordain
Its clofe delion to hide,
Let us in thy work remain,
And 1n thy love abide ;
Stand for all events prepar’d,
With reverence and godly fear ;
Stand for cver on our guard,
“I'ill thy great arm appear.

IV.
Blefled are the fervants, Lord,
Whom thou thalt watching find,
Hanging on thy faithful word,

And to thy will refign’d ;

Safe



(8)

Q. fe 2mid it the darts of death,
Secure they reft 1n all alarms,

Sure their Lord hath fpread beneath
His everlafting arms.

V.

Should the earth this moment cleave,
And fwallow up the juik,

-~ Jefus would their fouls receive,

And guard thetr fleeping duit:
Tho® their duft the whirlwind fweep

To earth’s profoundeft center driven,

Soon, emerging from the deep,
They rife, they mountto heaven !

HY MN V.
'

R O M whence thefe dire portents arotitiv
That ftrike us with unwonted fear !

Why do thefe earthquakes rock the ground,
And threaten our deftruction near P

Ye prophets fmooth the caufe explain,
And lull us to repofe again.

Or water [welling for a vent,
Or air impatient to get {ree,
Or fire within earth’s intrails pent;
Vet all are order’d, Lord, by thecs
The elements obey thy nod,

And nature vindicates her GOD.
I11.

The pillars of the earth are thine,
And thou haft fet the world thereon 3

The center trembles at thy frown,
The everlafting mountains bow,

And GOD is in the earthquake #ow !
Now,

3
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IV.
Now, Lord, to fhake our guiity lind,
Thou doft in indignation rife,
We fee, we fee thy lifted hand,
Made hare a nation to chattife,
Whom neither placues nor mercics move
1"o fear thy wrath or court thy love.

V.
Thercfore the earth beneath us reels,
And ftaggers like our drunken men,
The carth the mournful caufe reveals,
And groans our burthen to fuftain;
Ordain’d our evils to deplore,
And fall with us to rife no more.

PSALM XLVI.
¥ O D, the omniprefent GOD,

A\ ¥ Ourflrength and refuge ftands
Ready to fupport ourload,
And bear us in his hands:
Readieft when we need him moft,
When to him diftrefs’d we cry,
All who on his mercy truft
Shall find deliverance nigh.

I1.
Lept by him we fcorn to fear
In danger’s blackeft day,
Starting at deftruétion near,
T'ho’ nature faint away,
Tho’ the ftormy ocean roar,
i ho’ the madding billows rife,
Rage, and foam, and lafh the fhore,
And mingle earth and fkics.

Let
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III.

Let earth’s inmoft center quake,
And fhatter’d nature mourn,
Let the unweildy mountains fhake,

And fall by ftormms uptorn,
Fall with all their trembhling load
¥Far into the ocean hurl d
Lo! we ftand fecure in GOD,
Amidft a ruin’d world.
1V.
From the throne of GOD there {prings
A pure and cryftal ﬂream,
Life, and peace, and joy it brings
T'o his Ferufalem :
Rivers of refrething grace
Thro’ the facred city flow,
W atering all the hallow’d place
Where GOD abides below.
V.
GOD moft merciful, moft high,
Doth in his S:0n dwell,
Kept by him their towers defy
"T'he {trength of earth and hell ;
Built on her o’erfhadowing rock,
Who fhall her foundations move,
Who her great defender fhock,
The almighty GOD of love.
VI.
All that on this rock are {tay’d
T'he world affaults in vain,
Ever prefent with his aid
‘He fhall his own {uftain:
Guardian of the chofen race,
Jefus doth his church defend,
Say&’them by his timely grace,
And fave them to the end.

Furiouﬂy
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VIL.
Furioufly the heathen rac’d
Again{t his church below,
Kingdoms all their power engag’d
Ferufalem t’0’erthrow ;
Earth from her foundation ftirr'd,
Yawn’d to fwallow up her prey,
Jefus fpoke, fhe own’d his word ,
And quak’d, and fled away.

VIII.
For his people in diftrefs
The GOD of Faceb ftands,
Keeps us, ’till our troubles end,
In his almighty hands :
He for us his power hath thewn,
He doth ftill our refuge prove ;
Loves the Lord of hofts his own,
And fhall for ever love.
IX.
Come, behold the almighty Lord
In robes of vengeance clad ;
By the defolating fword
What havock hath he made!
He hath fent his armies forth,
States and kingdoms to o’erthrow,
March’d in anger thro’ the earth,
And ravag’d all bero;vf
Lo! again in tender love
He bids their difcords ceafe,
Calms their fpirit from above,
And melts them into peace;
Breaks the bow and burns the car,
Inftruments of fatal ill,
Quells the horrid din of war,
And bids the world be ftill,
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XI.

Sons of men be ftill, end know
That I am GOD alone,

I my faving power will thow,
And make my goodnefs known ;

All fhall with my will comply,
Fear the name to finners given,

Bow before the LLord moft high,
The Lord of earth and heaven,

X11.

For his people in diftrefs
The GOD ot “faceb {tands,

Bears us, 'till our troubles ceafc,
In his almighty hands :

He for us his nower hath {lown,
He doth {t1!l our refuge prove,

Loves the Lord of hofts his own,
And fhall for ever love.
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