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HYMN I

I ‘3{' )jﬁ;}{'}‘ﬁREAT Gobp, who, ready to foroive,
e G ¥ In Wrath remembreft Mercy fill,
P o1 By whofe preferving Love we live,

e 0% 3/ Though d(;o)nf}e ;ll:he {fecond Death
We magnify thy patient Grace,
And tremble, while we fing thy Praife.

> Had not thy Mercy interpos’d,
When fleepine in our Sins we lay,
The ftagoering Barth had yawn'd, and clos’d
Its Mouth on its devoted Prey,
We now had with our City fell,
And quick defcended into Hell.

-But O! the Saviour of Mankind

IHath gan’d for us a Jonger Space,
lesus his Father's Heart inclin’d

1o fpare a vile rebellious Race,
T'o {natch from Corab’s fearful Doom,
And {ave us from the Wrath to come.

4 Then letus to our Saviour turn,
Anfwer his Mercy's whole Defign,
Vi ith godly Fear rejoice, and mourn,
And Praifes with Confeflions join,
"T1ll all thefe lowring Clouds remove,
And Gop appears the Gop of Love,
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HY M N 1L

OD of olorious Majefiy,
Whoic ]udgm...nt:} ave ahrord,
Pierce. and tuen our Hearts to Thee
Wath {acred Horror an ’i ;
All thi drow{y Land awake,
And by the Thunder of thy Power
Shake, our inmott . apmts ke,
And let us fleep no more.

2 Riling in thy dreadful Might
The Wicked to rchuke,
Thouw haft with unwonted Fright
Our{lceping Bodies thook ;
Earth did to her Center quake,
Convulfive Pangs her Bowels tore ;
Shalce, our mmoft Spirits fhake,
And l:t us {leep no more.

3 Eer the threatned Ruin come,
A general Terror dart,
Send the keen Conviétion hoiie
To every thoughtlels Heart ;
Shal\n, us O‘d* Of S (il S I‘Iand 3,
Burft open every Prifon Door,
Roufe, and loofe us from our Bands,
And bid us fin no more.

4 Jesus, Lorp, towhom we cry,
The true Repentance give,
Give us at thy Feet to lie,
And tremble, and believe ;
On the Rock of Ages place
Our Souls, ’till all the Wrath 1s Oer,

Ground, and ’ftablith us in Grace,
And bid us fin no more.

A 2 HYMN
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HYMN III

RemExpous Lorp of Eatth and Skies.
Moft holy, high, and juft,

We fall before thy glorions Lyes,

And hide us in the Duft ¢
Thine Anger’s long fufpended Stroke

With deepeft Awe we fecl,
And tremtle on, fo lately fhook

Over the iv. outh of Hell.

Appaild, o’erwhelm’d with con{cious F ear,
Leneath thy Frown we mourn,

And fhudder at the Judzment near,
And dicad its fwift Return,

S0 oft, and terribly reprov’d,
Our Land is warn’d in vain,

For O! the Cavfe is unremov’d,

'The Sin doth f1i] remain.

The Crowd, the poor unthinking Crowd,
Retfufe thy Fland to fee,

They will not hear thy Joudeft Red,
'I'hey will not turn to I hee :

As with judicial Blindnefs fruck,
They all thy Signs defpife,

Harden their Hearts yet more, and mock
1T he Anger of the Skies.

4 But thnder fhill, the Rich and Great

In Wickednefs excell,
And revel on the Brink of Fate,
And fpert, and dance to Hell :
Regardlets of thy Smile or Frown,
1 heir Fleafures they require,
And fink with gay Indifference down
1o eveiialling [ ire,

But
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5 But O! Thou dreadful richteous Lorp,
The praying Remnant {pare,
The Men that tremble at thy Word,
And fee the coming Snare :
Our Land if yet again Theu thake,
Or utterly break down,
A merciful Dittin&ion make,

And ftrangely fave thine own.

6 If Earth its Mouth s/ open wide,

To fwallow up its Prey,

Jesu, thy faithiul People hide
In that vindittive Day :

Firm in the univerfal Shock
We fhall not then remove,

Sate in the Clefts of Jfrar”’s Rock,
Our Lorp’s expiring Love,

HYMN 1V,
: OD of awful Majcity,

Thy glorious Name we praifc !
Known are all thy Works to Thee
Of Judgment, and of Grace:
In thine only Breaft it lics
Vo raife or fink, revive or flay .
Wilt Thou yet again chaftiic,
Or turn thy Wrath away ?

% Vengeance on thy Foes to take
Haft T'houw in Anger {worn ?
Swern again our Earth to fhake,
And from its Bafe o’crturn ?
Surely then to ./t aham’s Sced
'} hou fhalt veveal the Wrath to come,
opeak the Puntthment decreed,
Ana warn us of our Doom.

A 3 But
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3 But if fo thy Will orddin
Its clofe Delign to hide,
Letus in thy W ork remain,
Axd 1 thy Love abide ;
Stara for all Events prepar’d,
With Patience arm’d and godly Fear;
Stand for ever on our Guard,
"11l1 thy great Arm appear.

4 Blefied are the Servants, Lorbp,
Whem Thou fhalt watching find,
Hanging on thy faithiul Word,
And to thy Will refign’d ;
Safe amidft the Darts of Death,
Secure they reftin alt Alarms,
Sure the Lorp hath {pread beneath,
His evenafting Arms.

¢ Shouid the Earth this Moment cleave;
And fwallow up the Juft,
Jesus would their Souls teceive,
And guard their fleeping Dutt :
Tho' their Duft the Whirlwind fweep
To Earth’s profoundeft Center driven,
Soon, emerging from the Deep,
They rife, they mount to Heaven!

it AT s p— R g

HYMN V.

] ROM whence thefe cire Portents around,
That ftrike us with unwonted Fear!
Why do thefe Earthquakes rock the CGround,
And threaten our Deftrution near?
Ye Prophets fmooth, the Caule explain,
And lull us to Repofe again.

2 « Or Water fwelling for a Vent,
“ Or Air impaticnt to get free,
“ Or Fire within Eartis Intrails pent;
Yetall are order’d, Loxrp, by 'Ihee;
The
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The Elements obey thy Nod,
And Nature vindicates her Gop.

3 The Pillars of the Earth are thine,
And Thou haft fet the World thereon ;
They at thy threatning | ook incline,
'The Center trembles at thy Frown,
The everlafting Mountains bow,
And Gop isin the Karthquake »ow !

4 Now, Lorp, to thake our cuilty Land,
Thou doft in Indigration rife,
We fee, we fee thy lified Hand,
Made bare a Nation to chafule,
Whom neither Plagues nor Mercies move
To fear thy Wrath, or court thy Love.

§ Therefore the Earth beneath us reels,
And ftaggers like our drunken Men,
The Earth the mournful Caufe reveals,
And groans our Burthen to fuftain ;
Ordain’d our Evils to deplore,
And fall with us to 1ife no more.

h%_

PSALM XLVL

I OD, the omniprefent Gop,
G Our bStrength and Refuge ftands,

Ready to fupport our Load,

And bear us in his Hands:
Readicft when we need i1im moft,

When to Him diftrefs'd we cry,
All who on his Wercy truft

Shall find Deliverance nigh,

2 Kept by Him we {comn to fear
In Danger’s blackeft Day,
otarting at Deftru&tion near,
Tho’ Nature faint away,
Tho’ the ftormy Occan roar,
Tho’ the madding Billows rife,
Rage, and foam, and lafh the Shore,

And mingic Earth and Skies.
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3 Let Earth’s mmoft Center quake,
And 1hatter’d Nature mourn,
Let the unweildy Mountains fhake,
And fall by Storms aptorn,
Fall with all their treinbling: Load
Far into the Ocean hurl'd,

Lo ! we ftand {ecure n Gop,
An:adft a ruin’d World.

4 Fromthe Phroneof Gop there fpnngs

A pure and cryftal Stream,
Life, and Pcace, and Joy it brings

TO his 7. rwalenm :
Rivers of refrefhing Grace

Thro’ the facred City flow,
Watring all the hallow’d Place

W here Gonb refides below.

5 Gor moft merciful moft high,
Doth m his S/vn dwell,
Kept by Him their Towers defy
'I'he Strength of Earth and Hell ;
Built on her o’erfhadowing Rock,
Who fhall her F oundations move,
Who her great Defender fhock,
The Almighty Gop of Love.

6 All that on this Rock are flay’d
'The World affaults in vain,
Ever prefent with his Aid
He fhall his own {oftain:
Guardian of the chofen Race,
Jesus doth his Church defend,
Save them by his timely Grace,
And fave them to the End.

7 Furioufly the Heathen rag’d
Acainft his Church below,
ngdoms all their Power engao’d
Jerufaler £0erthrow ;

Earth
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Earth from her Foundation fiin d,
Yawn'd to fwallow up her Prey ;

Jesus {poke, fhe own’d his Ward,
And quak’d, and fled away,

5 For his People in Diftrefs

‘The Gop of Jacoh ftands,

Keeps us, ’till our Troubles ceafe,
In his Almighty Hands:

He for us his Power hath fhewn,
He doth fhll our Refuge prove ;

Loves the Lorp of Hofts his own,
And fhall for ever love.

g Come, behold the Almighty Lorp
In Roves of Vengeance clad;
By the defolatinz Sword
What Havock hath He made!
Fe hath fent his Armies forth,
States and Kingdoms to o’erthrow,
March’d in Anger thro’ the Earth,
And ravag’d all below.

10 Lo! again mtender Love
He bids their Difcords ceafe,
Calms their Spirit from above,
And mel.s them into Peace
Breaks the Bow and burns the Car,
inftruments of ratal [},
Quells the homid Din of \Va r,
And bids the World be itill.

11 Sons of Men, be thll, and know

Thati 211 Gob alone,

I my fiving Power will thew,
And make my Goodnefs known

All fhall with my Wil comply,
Fear the Name to oinners gIven,

Bow before the Lorbp mo# high,
The Lorp of Earth and Heaven.

For
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i 2 [orhis People in Diftrefs
The Gon of Fucol ftands,
ears us, ‘4l our Troulles ceafe,

In his Alamghty Hands:

He for us his Power hath {hewn,
He doth {:ll our Refuge prove,

Loves the Lorp of Flofts hus own,
And fhall for ever love,
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REvV. xvi, xvii, &,
Occafior’d by the Deftrultion of Liseon.

I OE! tothe Men, on Earth who dwell,
Nor dread th’Almaghty ¥ rown,
When Gop doth all his Wrath reveal,
And fhower his Judgments down !
Sinners, expect thofe heaviclt Showers,
To mect your Gop prepare,
Vihen lo! the Seventh Angel pours
His Vial in the Air!

2 A Voice out of the Temple cries,

Ard from th’ eternal i hrone,

And 21l the Storms of Vengence rife,
VWhen Gop declares T'1S DONE!

’T'iS DONE! ten thoufand Voices join
T’ applaud his rightecus Ire,

And Thunders roll, and Lightnings fhine,
T hat fet the World on Fire.

2 The mighty Shock feerms ueav begur,

Beyond Example great,

And lo! the World’s Fourdations groan
As at their inftant Fate !

Jenovau fhakes the fhatter'd Ball,
Sign of the general Doom !

'The Cities of the Nations fall,
And Babe!’s Hour 1s come.
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4 Lot from their Reots the Mouniains lean,
The Mount.ins are not found,
Tranfported far into the Deep,
And in the Ocean arown’d !
Jesus defeends in dread Array
To judee the tarlet W hore ;
And every Ifle s fled aw Vs
And Lritain is no moye |

5 She finks beneath her ambient Flood,

And never more fhall rife -

The Earth is gone, on which we ftood,

The old Creation die; |
Who then fhail Live ; And face the Throne,
And face the Judge fevere ?

When Earth and Heqven are fled and gone,
O where fhall I appear ?

PART II

i Now only now againtt that Hour

We may a Place provide

Beyond the Grave, beyond the Power
Of Hell our Spirits hide -

Firmin the all-deftroyine Shock
May view the Final Scene,

Forlo! The Everlafting Rock
Is cleft, to take usin,

2 By Faith we find the Place above,
The Rock that rent in twain,

JEsus, to thy dear Wounds we flee,
We fink into thy Side,

Aflurd that all who truft in Thee,
Shall evermore abide.

3 Then let the thundering Trumpet found,
The lateft Lightnings slare,
The Mountains melt, the folid Ground
Diffolve as liquid Air.
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I'he kuge celeftial Bodies roll
Amidit that general Fire,

And fhrivel asa Parchment-Scrowl,
And all in Smoke expire,

4 Yet ftill the Lorp, the Saviour reigns,

When Natare 15 deftroy’d,

And no created Thing remains
Throughout the flaming Void :

Sublime upon his azure 'l hrone
He fpeaks th’Almighty Word

His Fiat 1s obey’d : 'Tis done,
And Paradife reftor’d.

¢ So be it: Let this Syftem end,
This ruinous Earth and Skies,
The new Ferufalem delcend,
The new Creation rife :
Thy Power omnipotent aflume,
Thy brighteft Majefty,
And when Thou doft in Glory come,
My Lorp, remember me !




